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A FEMALE SCENE-.CHEWER AS “HAMLET.” 
AN ASPIRING ACTRESS ATTEMPTS AN IMPERSONATION OF THE MELANCHOLY DANE, AND FINDS HERSELF CONFRONTED BY A VERY LIVELY GHOST.—-See Pace 6. 





THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


{DEC. 4, 1880. 








Phe OMest Mankatd Weekly, Established 1846 


RICHARD K. FOX, - - Proprietor. 


PUBLISHING OFFICE: 
183 William Street, Cor. Spruce, New York. 








FOR THE WEEK ENDING 


SATURDAY, December 4, 1880. 








Terms of Subscription. 


One copy, one year 

ne copy, six months 

e copy, three months. ccvcccee 

sample ‘Copy sent on receipt of Ten Cents. 

Postage raze to ail subscribers in the United States. 

sSavscriptions. communications and all business lefters 
Must be addressed to the publisher, 183 William street, 
«(P. O, Box 40) New York city. 

Avi ietters containing money should be sent by registered 
etter or.ost Office money order. 








CAUTION. 


> 
<a> 





The POLICE GAZETTE of New York is the 
ol test Illustrated Weekly in the United States, and is 
vow considered the best SPORTING and SENSA 
TIONAL paper published. 

The POLICE GAZETTE has no connection 
whatever with ANY PAPER of its class which, so far 
as possible, copies its title and appearance. The public 
and the trade are hereby cautioned to be particular in 
osking for the POLICE GAZETTE of New York, 
and see that no cheap imitatian sheet is given them. 
No commissions are allowed to canvassers or agents. 
The trade supplied with the POLICE GAZETTE 
und all our publications by THE AMERICAN NEWS 
COMPANY, NEW YORK NEWS COMPANY and 
NATIONAL NEWS COMPANY of New York, er any 
ef their Branches throughout the country. 


All Letters, Uhecks, dc., shou'd be PLAINLY addressed 
to 
RICHARD K. FO, 


Publisher POLICE GAZETTE, 


188 William Street, New York. 
I. 0. Box 40. 5 








Answers to Correspondents. 


Paetographs and Sketche; mailed to this paper exclu- 
swveiy, i¢ made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
des:re to obtain the name and address of every artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 

Anon, Kingston, N. Y.—Photo received too late for this 
issue. Will appear in our next. 


S. J., Providence, R. I.—Have no means of finding out. 
Would gladly oblige you if we could. 


J. F. P., Red Bank, N. J.—Will probably use photo next 
week. Should we do so, will remit its value. 


Detective M., Allegheny City. Pa.—Your kindness is 
appreciated. You will hear from us in due time. 


Myron, Cincinnati.—See notice, ‘‘ Important to Sport- 
ing men,” in the sporting department of this issue. 


Ambitious, New Orleans.—Cannot advise you how to 
act. You must use your own judgment in the matter. 


T. M. C., Syracuse, N. Y.—Cannot, and wi'l not, divulge 
the names of any of our correspondents. We are not of 
the “ give away” kind. 


B. W., Troy, N. Y.—You can obtain all the numbers of 
the Gazette containing the ‘‘ History of the Prize Ring,”’ 
by sending postage and price. It began in No. 141. 


M. D., St. Louis.—The ‘‘ Heenan and Sayers’’ Supple- 
ment will be an exact copy of the great original. Every 
one of the famous sect will appear as natural as 
life. 


M. C., City.—Cannot advise you as to the way you 
can regain the letters. You must first prove them to 
be in your enemy’s possession before you can take 
action. 


T. J. S., Freeport, I1l.—Between 70,000 and 80,000. Will 
not give you the information. You want to know too 
_much. Be content with your present store of knowl 
edge, and use it well. 


Mrs. C. S., Monticello, Mo.—Think twice before you 
publish such a thing to tife world. There are many better 
way's of redress than that. If what you say is true, you 
are without a case. 


M. H., Leadville, Col.—Positively no. The Gazette's 
columns are not at the disposal of any one who has a 
personal grievance to avenge. Look sharp that we are 
not called upon tu use your photo, with cause. 


W. W., Philadelphia.—The ** Slang Dictionary "’ will be 
published shortly. You will find it the most curious col- 
lection of phrases ever got together. It will be some- 
thing novel in literature. Will announce it as soon as 
ready. , 


Veritas, Springfield, Ill.—You may be honesty personi- 
fied, but we don’t know it. We want some better guaran- 
tee of your assertions than your word. Hereafter let us 
have something which will corroborate the news you 
send. Otherwise your MS. will travel to the junk shop. 


So.pier, Battery K, Fort Adams, R. I.—We have no 
connection whatever with the New England. police 
paper. This journat is called Tue NationaL Pouicrk 
Gazette of New York. Will al! soldiers of the U.s. Army 
remember this’ Letters, checks and money orders in- 
tended for the PoLice Gazetre must be addressed to 
Richard K. Fox, Publisher, 154 Wiilam street, New 
York. . 





THE TOMBS. 


Its History, Romances and Mysteries. 


LIFE AND DEATH 


In New York’s Famous Jail. 


We shall commence, next week, the publication 
of acomplete and graphic history of the Tombs 
prepared especially for THE NATIONAL POLICE 
GAZETTE by one of the foremost writers on the 
metropolitan press. The name of the New York 
Tombs is as familiar from one end of the country 
to the other as that of the metropolis itself. It is 
the Newgate of America, and its history is as full 
of romance as that of the great jail of London. It 
has held in its time criminals from all quarters of 
the earth, and its records chronicle events which 
enjoyed in their day world-wide notoriety. The 
history of the Tombs, in fact, is a romance in Itself, 
such a3 the fecund invention of no writer has ever 
surpassed. 

It remains to this day an unwritten romance, 
too. Several incomplete versions of its history 
have been published, but they were too poor and 
uninteresting in their construction to merit any 
success, and they fell flat on the public and were 
soon forgotten. THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE 
proposes for the first time to tell the story of the 
Tombs as it deserves to be told, and as it will not 
fail to interest all readers. No point of interest 
will be overlooked or neglected, nor will any event 
of importance be treated with less care than it 
merits. Our history of the great jail of New York 
will be found to ba as correct as the prison chroni- 
cles themselves, and as stirring in interest as the 
crimes and criminals, the romances and myste- 
ries it so vividly describes. 

One of the special features of the work, abund- 
ant in novelty as it is, will be a complete 
chronology of the executions in the Tombs, 
together with graphic descriptions of the historic 
crimes which sent their perpetrators to the 
scaffold. As a picture of the mysterious daily 
life of a prison, the strange scenes which occur in 
it, and the strange characters which take part in 
them, it will be bound to stand unequaled by any- 
thing of the kind since Dickens painted the Fleet 
and the Marshalsea in words of enduring power. 
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THE SUICIDAL MANIA. 





Evidently suicide is stealily increasing im this 
country, especially in the large cities. This sub- 
ject has been the cause of much speculation and 
many conclusions, all of which have be en proven 
by events to be erroneous. During the period of 
financial depression which recently swept over 
the country, suicides were numerous, and in the 
majority of cases they were attributed to the state 
of affairs then existing. Now that the country is 
enjoying what the politicians looking for office 
call ‘unbounded prosperity,’’ suicides are more 
numerous than ever befcre. This is partially 
owing, of course, tothe rapid increase of popula- 
tion; but, independent of that, the tendency to 
self-destruction visibly and disproportionately 
grows. Many persons think that within a few 
years America will exceed all lands in this unfor- 
tunate regard, and others, indeed, hold that it has 
already reached that unhappy distinction. 
Whether it has or not cannot be positively 
ascertained, owing to the loose manner of collect- 
ing statistics in the United States. The news- 
papers show an alarining increase in this clty—an 
increase far beyond that of the census. There are 
reasons why suicide should be more common here 
than in Europe; notably the high nervous organi- 
zation of the people, the greater change of circum- 
stances, the more general proclivity to specula- 
tion, and the larger lack of permanent condition. 
Race, climate, country and social surroundings 
have much to do with self-murder, which has 
unquestionably been stimulated by modern civil- 
ization, particularly by the intensity, artificiality 
and feverishness of contemporaneous life. 

In this connection it is interesting to consider 
the methods which the world-weary adopt to 
shuffle off the burdcn that life has become to them. 
During the summer months drowning is the 
most common, the victim of his or her crime 
seeming to think that way of exit from this wor!d 
the most pleasant. When winter comes, and the 
water is cold, they resort to pistols and polson, 
the place of demise generally selected being ina 
warm room. These facts, trivial as they appear, 
furoish a basis upon which to judge of the gen- 
eral character of self-murderers. They are of the 
class who lack the moral courage to face the re- 
sponsibilities of life. Hardships, however slight, 
discourage them, and troubles common to every- 
one unmans them 
comfort and luxury, 


completely, They want 


but shrink from the exer- 





tions necessary to secure them. Of course all 
suicides do not come under this class; but mer 
are in the There are sentimental | 


young men and women who quit lifeon account 


majority. 


of heart affairs. Disappoiiuted in their desires, 
the future appears to them so gloomy that they 
prefer death to facing it. Happily, these senti- 
mentalists are becoming scarcer every year. 
Tender youths and maidens take a more philo- 
sophical view of love than formerly, believing 
that the old adage ‘there is as good fish in the 
sea as ever was caught” will be proven in their 
cases if they have only the patience to wait. 

An analysis of the causes which prompt self- 
murder will, with few exceptions, show that they 
are insignificant and trivial in their nature, thus 
proving that those who take their lives are weak- 
minded. Charity would suggest that they be con- 
sidered completely demented; wholly irresponsi- 
ble for their acts. 

But in the face of this construction comes a 
clergyman in this city who theorizys to the extent 
of claiming that education is a prolific source of 
self-murder. The more enlightened mankind be- 
comes, the more common is self-murder. 

This theory is, to say the least, startling, and ad- 
mits of but one conclusion : That ‘learning isa 
dangerous thing,’’ no matter how small or large 
the amount. Surely, the reverend gentleman 
would not have schools and other means of public 
enlightenment abolished! And yet this is the only 
logical deduction to be made from his theory. 

In uncivilized countries self-murder is not so 
comm )n as in countries where civilization is in its 
high®st state. But other crimes are more preva- 
lent. 

To prevent the increase of suicides few would 
care to have ignorance the means. So long as 
society and commerce remain in their present 
feverish condition, incident to progress and civili- 
zation, suicides will be common. There is no pre- 
vention. 








A LOVE DRAMA IN ONE ACT. 


In Which the Hero, Shero, Two Small 
Boys, and a Dozen of Hen Fruit Play 
Leading Roles. 


It’s the old, old story. He loved her, and that’s all 
there is of it. It is little wonder, therefore, that he 
gaily placed the ribbon of his guitar over his head, 
gave the strings two or three admonitory twangs to 
see that they were in perfect tune, and sallied forth 
in the bright moonlight to carol beneath her window. 
We cannot blame him, for he loved her—she was his 
darling. But the trouble was, her young brother’s 
window was next to hers, and the young chap sallied 
forth about the same time that the guitar gave out 
its admonitory twangs, as above noted, to bag a nest 
full of hen’s eggs that he had found in the hay mow 
that day; and he had invited one of his boon com- 
panions to join him in climbing the cherry tree that 
swept its leaves against the house-top, whence the 
two could enter his room by the window and have a 
regular blow-out, the chief ingredient of which was 
to be hard-boiled eggs. The tree was ascended, and 
the two young marauders were about to creep 
cautiously forth upon the large limb that led to the 
window. The dozen eggs were in ahat. A night- 
bird fluttered in a neighboring tree and gave forth a 
faint note. Hark! A step beneath the cherry tree. 
The sound of the sweet-toned mezzo-soprano voice of 
the player rises heavenward. Now the two despera- 
does on the quaking limb decide that they must 
reach the open window, or be discovered. They creep 
onward. The music is bewitching. ‘ Let tall some 
token of thy love,’’ sang the gentle minstrel, when 
the catastrophe came. The foot of the egg-bearer 
slipped. He struggled, grasped a limb to save him- 
gelt, and lo! the hat full of eggs dropped prone upon 
the head of the singer and mingled their albuminous 
contents with his hyperion curls, trailed over his 
dickey and dripped among the strings of his guitar. 
And there was among the contents of the hat oue egg 
that had seen better days, the odor of which, slightly 
modified by the bergamot that hung about the mins- 
trel, arose and greeted the nostrils of the fair Dul- 
cipea, who had thrown aloft her window when the 
tiot began. And now there are two souls with differ- 
ent thoughts, two hearts to go as they please; for he 
thinks it was she who emptied the hen’s nest on 


him. 
—_——— ee——_______- 


PRACTICAL DEMONSTRATION. 


How a Lawyer Proved a Point to the 
Satisfaction of a Jury. 


Subject of tilastration. | 

The trial of the damage case of Mrs. Clara Brady 
against the city of St. Louis was concluded last 
week. The lady sued for $15,000 damages for bodily 
ipjaries received by her by falling into a hole in the 
Twelfth street bridge, while passing along that thor- 
oughfare at night. The defense proved that the hole 
which occasioned the damage was a very small one, 
being only three inches wide by twelve inches long. 
The plaintiff had testified that she stepped into the 
hole and sank up to her knee, receiving abrasions of 
the skin and crippling herarm. A doubt was raised 
in the minds of the jury as to whether a lady with a 
medium-sized foot and ankle could sink so far into so 
small a hole. Ladics of the Cinderella pattern have 
very small feet, but as Mrs. Brady’s foot had not been 
exhibited in evidence, how could the jury tell whether 
she wore No. 6s or No. 16s? The plaintiff's attorney 
saw that he had a very small hole to crawl out of, but 
was equal to the emergency. He procured a twelve- 
inch rule of standard gauge and proceeded to measure 
his client’s foot in presence of the jury. He showed 
that the foot was just 245 inches wide at the broadest 


part, and not over Sinches in length with the shoe | 
; On. 


He went no further, but the jury were satisfied 
that the foot was smaller than the hole in the bridge, 
and they gave a verdict for the plaintiff in the sum 
of $1,000, 





SEASONING. 


‘“‘He was a kind parent, a good citizen, and 
had three horses that could beat 2:30,’’ is considered 
about the right thing for an obituary in Kentucky. 


THE city of Chicago is eleven miles square.— 
Ex. If it were any smaller the teet of some of the 
Chicago girls would intrude upon the rural districts. 


“Arn’r that a lovely critter, John?” said 
Jerusha, as she stopped opposite the leopard’s cage. 

‘‘Wa’al, yes,” said John, “ but then he’s dreffully 
freckled, ain’t he ?’’ 


A YounG woman in Denver fiung herself into 
a cistern, but she was fished out. A local para- 
grapher advised her as follows: ‘Cis turn from your 
evil ways.’’ But he won’t joke that way when it 
comes cistern. 


WHEN you hear a girl singing in the parlor at 
11 a. M., ‘‘ Who Will Care for Mother Now ?” it is safe 
to assume that the old lady is in the wash-room try- 
ing to get through with the week’s washing before 
dinner time, and sadly in need of some one to care 
for her. 


‘*Booxs on Etiquette,” wails a fashion ex- 
change, “do not contain codes for the kitchen.’’ 
Alas! too true; and until they do fashionable women 
will be in doubt as to whether a silver spoon ora 
gold toothpick is the proper weapon with which to 
mash a cockroach. 


A wickED Connecticut man being recently 
taken ill, and believing he was about to die, told a 
neighbor that he felt the need of preparation for the 
next world and would like to see some proper per- 
son in regard to it. Immediately the friend sent for 
a fire insurance agent. 


Ir always sounds pretty to say, ‘‘ The sun hath 
sunk beneath the western horizon,’’ but a moment’s 
reflection shows that this is about the only horizon 
he could sink beneath under the circumstances. 
When he feels like sinking he always selects the 
western horizon in this section. 


A Mississipp1 genius has invented a coffee 
mill which, while being operated, will perform a 
number of beautiful national airs. Thus the bus- 
band of her bosom while grinding uway may take 
his choice ot ‘‘Dixie,’’ “Yankee Doodle’’ and the “Star 
Spangled Banner.” The world progresses. 


Now is the time when the man who bet on 
Garfield delights his wife with a new seal skiu sacque, 
while the fellow who staked a six m>nth’s silary on 
Superb sits with bowed head and informs his weep- 
ing partner thet the day ot retrenchment and reform 
has dawned, and that she’ll have to wait another four 
years for that silk dress. 


“© Youne NATURALIST ”’ is anxious to be inform- 
ed whether there is “any signification in the bark of 
adog.” Son, if the dog isa stronge dog, and of the 
bull variety,and is close up on your rear fortifications 
in a lonely orchard at midnight, then you may wisely 
conclude that his bark contains enough significance 
to second a motion to adjourn. 


In Spain and Portugal, where twelve is the 
marriageable age for women, a girl considers herself 
a “confounded old maid’’ by the time she reaches 
sweet sixteen without being weddei. In America a 
woman won’t confess to being an o]d maid until she is 
—oh, bother! here we are dealing with women’s ages. 
We might as well give that problem up first aslast. 


THERE may be sweeter music than a mother 
singing to her child, but it is never heard on earth: 


“Go to shiape me babby, 
Shet your eyes to wanst— 

Yer the image of yer daddy, 
Go to sh 


Arrah, ef yer don’t shet yer two eyes an’ shtop yer 
howlin’ thish blessid minnit I’ll wring the neck o’ 
ye—ye cross little brat.” Yes, it is very sweet. 


“Sam,” said a young mother, “ do you know 
whut the difference is between the body and the soul ? 
The soul, my child, is what you love with; the body 
carries you about. This is your body” (touching the 
boy’s shoulders and arms), ‘but there is something 
deeper in; you can feelit now. Whatisit?’’ ‘Oh, 
yes; I know,” said he, with a flash of intelligence in 
his eyc—“ that is my flannel shirt !’’ 


~ An old fogy exchange, talking about the 
slatternly home life of our society girls, advises the 
young man of to-day “to see the girl he is court- 
ing, before breakfast.’?’ Why, bless your stupid old 
soul, they alldo. See her before breakfast? Hours 
before. Some of the boys never think of starting 
home until they smell liver and bacon climbing up 
the hall stairs like a south wind blowing over a bank 
of violets, stealing and giving odor. 


Mrs. PARTINGTON has returned from the sea- 
side. ‘Yes, I’ve been to asea-side resort. I have 
had my summer extortion, and I must confess my 
anticipations surpassed my expectations. To people in 
indignant dircumstances the recommendations 
might be satisfactory; but it is beyond my reprehen- 
sion how people of effalgence—people who have 
lugubrious homes, surmounted by all that em. 
bezzled civilized life—can put up in such a cavern 
They must have invested tastes.”’ 


Atasocial gathering the other evening, an 
cutsider could not have detected the shghtest 
villainy in the voice or look of Mrs. M. as she got Mrs 
B. in a corner andsaid: ‘Mrs. B, you are a sharp 
woman. Last month, when the French dresser, with 
wide, wide drawers went to your house, I could nct 
make out its use. I now hear that you have pur 
chased some real lace curtains, and those big drawers 
are just the place to keep ’em in!’’ Some ladies in 
Mre. B’s position would have flushed up and lost all 
chance of striking back. She scarcely changed color 
as she carelessly swung her rocker around and re- 
plied: “The only time I ever worried about any. 
thing I saw going into your house was when your 
daughter came for my shawland 
to wear at a church wediing!’’ Of course, neither 
lady bad any meaning to her remarks. That’s 
the way they always chin each other in company. 


diamonds for you 
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LIFE’S CURIOSITY SHOP, 


ee 


A BROTHER and sister have become husband 
and wife at Youngstown, O. Learning that they were 
to be prosecuted, they have fled together. 


In a cave near Silver Cliff, Col., two bars of 
gold, worth $900, were found. Two human skeletons 
were there, too, and it is supposed they are the re- 
mains of very early miners. 


So many persons commit suicide by jumping 
off the three bridges across the Tiber at Rome, that a 
philanthropical society keeps boatmen at each bridge 
in order to rescue the unfortunates. 


Lewis RocKWELL was supported by his rela- 
tives at Honesdale, Pa., until he was a bundred years 
old; and they, deeming his longevity unreasonable, 
turned him over to the poormaster. He is now 102. 


A Nevapa widower took four sisters-in-law to 
Salt Lake and married them all. The oldest thirty, 
the youngest sixteen, and they profess the most ar- 
dent love for their husband, as well as for one an- 
other. 


An Ohio man wants a divorce because his 
wife will not give him enough to eat and makes him 
“sleep on a sofa without any cov‘ring, and when I 
wake in the morning I’m nearly frozen stiff.’’ Yet 
the fates may be kind to this man. He lives in Ohio 
and may some day be President. 


wo mien were aiming their guns at a bat, 
which was perched on the roof of a hotise, at Gordon- 
ville, Utah. It was in the night, and the occupant of 
the building, called toa window by the noise, thought 
an attack was being made on him. He fired at the 
hunters, killing one and wounding the other. 


‘‘Bruaze away,” said Dawson, when Ruffner 
threatened to shoot him in a saloon at Monongahela 
City, Pa. Ruffoer was a drunken braggart and Daw- 
son, fearing nothing from his menace, stvod up before 
him and invited him to fire. Ruffner pulled the trig- 
ger, and Dawson fell with a bullet in his heart. 

A MAN in a prayer meeting at Great Springs, 
Ga., declared that he was ready to die, and awaited 
the summons with impatience. He had barely 
uttered the sentiment when a bullet crashed through 
the window and grazed hisear. A neighbor, whom 
he had sued for debt, had taken him at his word. He 
hastily hid himself under a bench. 


Tue bridegroom did not appear at a Sacra- 
mento, Cal., wedding until an hour after the ap- 
pointed time. His excuse was that, going to a saloon 
for a drink of brandy to brace up his courage, he had 
unaccountably fallen asleep over the glass. Asubse- 
quent investigation showed that he had been drugged 
at the instance of a girl with whom he had broken off 
an engazement. : 


Tue Rev. J. H. Gallahorn and a party ot Evan- 
gelists were conducting revival meetings at Hannibal, 
Mo. Perfect holiness was their especial theme, and 
their energies were directed to arousing true piety 
among church members. They were highly success- 
ful and every evening they drew a crowded congrega- 
tion to the Academy of Music. Suddenly their mis- 
sion was closed by the publication of a statement. 
signed by clergymen of several western places where 
Gallahorn had labored, that he was a grossly immoral 
person, and had lately been exposed by a church 
council. 


TuuvuasH Sara Bernhardt is not much “ fatter 
than a match,” she is still not nearly as thin as we 
were led to expect by the accounts of her printed in 
the London papers. But she appears to be thin 
enough to excite comment, for at the opera matinee 
the other day a lovely and partridze-like young lady 
was heard to say to another lady whose plumpness 
suggested most bewitching dimples, “I went last 
night to see the Bernhardt. When she came on the 
stage she did not look wider than a stick of my fan, 
and when she sat down she did not make any mure 
show than a cord and tassel.” 


As John Miller, toll-gate keeper in Adams 
County, Pa., went out to collect toll of an old man 
who was passing through the gate, a bystander re- 
marked that the two men looked enough alike to be 
twins. Investigation proved that they were twin 
brothers born in 1816, who had not seen each other 
for sixty years. When they were four years of age 
their mother, a poor woman, sent them into separate 
counties to live among friends. This was the last 
they saw of ea -h other until this adventure. Daniel 
Miller had lived within twenty miles of his brother, 
but had no knowledge of the latter’s existence. 


Nicuo.as Boniras’ wife deserted him and went 
to San Francisco, Cal., where she married again. He 
followed her and begged her to return to him and 
their children. Ske refused. They had a final inter- 
view in her house, andit ended with his shooting 
her four times. Neighbors ran in on hearing the re- 
ports, and found her alone. She was in mortal agony, 
and was told by the doctor that she could not possi- 
bly recover. They asked who had shot her. “1 don’t 
know,” she replied; “ he was a stranger—I never saw 
him before.”’ But her effort to shield the murderer 
was useless, for his body was soon found in the back 
yard where he had killed himself. 


THERE was considerable circumstantial evi- 
dence that John Shufelt murdered his wife at North 
Egremont, Mass. She disappeared very mysteriously, 
atter living very unhappily with him. A track was 
found that looked as though it had been made by 
dragging a body from the house to a lake near by; an 
old boat was discovered concealed in some bushes, 
and it was believed that Shufelt had sunk the 
remains in the water. The lake was persistently 
dragged, but the wcman was not produced, and the 
husband was necessarily discharged from custody. 
Suspicion clung to him, however, only to be dis- | 
pelled by the positive proof that Mrs. Shufelt eloped, | 
and is still alive. 





An honest Galveston shoemaker was strolling 


down the avenue, when peering into a restaurant, 
what should he see but one of his fashionable cus- 
tomers scated at a table covered with all the delica- 
cies of the season, including a large bottle of green 
Seal and two canvas-back ducks! Rushing in, the 
irate Galveston tradesman exclaimed : ‘‘You haven’t 
got money to pay me for the boots you have got on, 
but you can afford to pay for ali kinds of delicacies,” 
The young man wiped his moustache, and looking 
around to see that he was not overheard, responded 
in a whisper: ‘‘Don’t be deceived by appearances. 
You must not lose confidence in me. I don’t expect 
to pay for this little banquet any more than I expect 
to pay you for the boots.” 


JoHN EpWARD GILE, a graduate of Union Col- 
lege, m.rried a Schenectady girl, entered the ministry 
and became pastor of a church on Long Island. He 
started one day to cross the Sound in an open boat. 
The craft was found capsized, and the clergyman was 
missing. The belief was, of course, that he was 
drowned. This happened in 1849. The widow mar- 
ried again, and now lives in Schenectady as Mrs. 
Lyons. A recent item in this columpm told of a col- 
porteur dying in a barn at Niskayuna witb $20,000 in 
his pockets. He turns out to be the long-lost 
husband of Mrs. Lyons. I: is supposed that he wan- 
dered off while insane, and that when he returned, to 
find his wife married again, he decided not to disturb 
her. The money has not been claimed. 


Tue other day the door of the police clerk’s 
room in Montreal, Can., slowly opened, and a man re- 
nowned in sporting circles entered to make a com- 
plaint. He was shabbily dressed, his face and figure 
were meagre and showed signs of dissipation and 
suffering. This was no other than John Ward, at one 
time the crack shot of the world. He beat Bogardus 
and Payne in a champion match, and carried all be- 
fore him for years. One of his arms is off at the 
elbow, and he used to shoot over the stump. Nuw he 
is without friends and is dead broke. He once had 
plenty of money and unlimited credit. He held the 
same position in the sporting world that Hanlan does 
now. To-day he is a pauper. He had a charge against 
James Carroll for robbing him of $10,000, and avainst 
his brother for stealing irom him $4,000. He hadn’t 
money enough to secure the costs, and was in a pitia- 
ble state generally. 


A Goop deal of prominence is given by the 
papers toa case at Nashville, where a lady asks for 
a divorce from a man,on the ground of deception. 
She supposed him to be a youngish man of less than 
forty; butin less than three months his hair has 
whitened, the bloom of youth has departed, and the 
poor lady has found that her husband is over sixty. 
Of course we would not insinuate that the man has 
grown old like that in three months, thongh such 
cases have been known. We speak of this to defend 
our sex against the charge of deception, or at least to 
show that men are no more liable to put on scollops 
than women. It is not so many years since the Osh- 
kosh man married a wife, believing her to be 
eighteen years old and young of her age, and per- 
fect. When they retired to their room at the Beck- 
with house, he found that she was false. She took 
off her hair and Jaid it on the bureau, along with a 
glass eye, aset of false teeth, a lung pad, a liver pad, 
a stomach pad, a padded corset, and one padded 
stocking and a wooden leg. The man mentioned it 
at the time, and it was in all the papers how he said 
he guessed he would sleep on the bureau. We have 

othing against women, but they pad just as much 
as men do. 


A nice little romance appears in the columns 
of a Springfield, Ill.; paper. One of the rosiest maid- 
ens in that city, while hurrying to the depot to take 
a train, tripped, and so gracefully recovered herself 
as to win the admiration of a very substantial looking 
old gentleman. He assisted the young woman on the 
train and to a seat beside himself. Conversation 
flowed pleasantly and acquaintance ripened fast. On 
parting at a station not many miles west of the city 
the couple exchanged addresses. The old gentleman 
proved to be a wealthy Chicago merchant, who 
opened a correspondence with the heroine. She ap- 
parently wrote as agreeably as she talked. Letters 
winged their way between the city by the river and 
the city on the lake. Then came a proposition—not 
of marriage, but that the worthy son of the suscepti- 
ble parent be admitted to the correspondence. The 
father gradually drew out of the field, and the son 
more than made his place good. Then came an offer 
of marriage. It was accepted. Three soulsare happy, 
a brilliant wedding and luxurious home are in pros- 
pect, and the railroad officials have been greatly 
puzzled of late by the number of Springfield girls 
who are stumbling, with more or less grace, around 
trains bound for the great and glorious west. 


Avaust J. BURKHARDT, who is young and poor, 
pas been amnoying a rich and prominent family in 
Rochester by tendering propositions of undying 
affection to one of the daughters, a handsome girl of 
about his own age. He met and annoyed her several 
times in the street, and finally capped the climax 
by writing this note, which is given verbatim et liter- 
atim: ° 

ROCHESTER, Nov. 8. 

Miss —— ——-— 

I Wish tow agsk you fore A ancer about What I 
Woass spiging too yew A bout Marige the other Day 
When I Woass In tow see you and gote Pute oude if 
you Pliece. 

ancer tow A J BURKHARDT. 
No. — Elizabeth st 
if you Pliece City. 

After this effort the girl’s fatber had him arrested 
on a charge of annoying his family and making lu- 
dicrous propositions to his girs. 
guilty ard said he was bewitched by the girl, who, 
when he called at the house, told him that he was 
either “‘idiotic or alunatic.” After receiving some 
sound advice from the court, and being urged b» 
one court officer to try living on chestnuts for a few 


weeks, an 1 by another to carry a little sait in his | 


pocket, he was discharged. 


A DEED OF BLOOD. 





A Terrible Attempt at Murder Made on 
a Man and his Wife While Sleeping in 
Their Bed. 





{With Portrait.] 

A terrible crime was committed one night last week 
in the suburbs of Syracuse, N. Y. In a neat white 
two-story house on the west side of the road, about a 
quarter of a mile beyond the Syracuse Driving Park, 
resides the family of Thomas O’Brien. Mr. O’Brien 
is a produce buyer, and has been engaged in the 
business for the past fifteen years. He has occupied 
his present residence for twenty-two years, and has 
been on good terms with all the world for aught he 
knows. His family consists of himself, his wife Ellen 
and two small children, a boy anda girl. About 9 
o’clock the entire family retired. 

At half-past 11 o’clock, as nearly as can be ascer- 
tained, Mr. O’Brien opened his eyes and realized that 
he was suffering severe pains in his head. He placed 
his hand on the top of his head, where the pains were 
located, and was surprised to find his hair wet. He 
was in a partially dazed condition, and did not fully 
realize his situation. As soon as he could recover his 
senses he arose and lighted a lamp. He glanced ina 
looking-glass and was horrified to behold his face and 
night clothes covered with blood. Turning, he cast 
his eyes upon the bed, and saw his wife with the 
blood flowing from a frightful wound over her right 
eye. The bed clothing was also stained. While Mr. 
O’Brien was surveying the scene, Mrs. O’Brien opened 
her eyes and began to moan. She soon recovered 
sufficiently to speak. 

The police of Syracuse were immediately notified of 
the crime, and orders were sent out over the city to 
watch every suspicious character. Shortly after 4 
o’clock two young men were captured in the Central 
Hudson freight yard, both having tickets for Buffalo. 

The capture of the two young desperadoes was an 
adroit piece of work. It was accomplished by Police 
Offi er Thomas W. Quigley, and has won for him no 
little distinction. To Roundsman Walsh is due a 
great deal of credit. He was on the trail of the two 
and tracked them to the depot. The manner in which 
the arrest was effected is quite interesting. Officer 
Quigley, who does duty at the depot as well as guard- 
ing Railroad street, went into the waiting room at 1 
o’clock to ascertain whether the trains were on time. 
At that time he did not know of the deed and was not 
told of it until an hour later. He noticed the two 
young men sitting on one uf the benches. The door- 
man celled his attention to them, and said they had 
bought tickets for Buffalo. Hahn and Barto, the two 
young men in question, as soon as they saw the 
officer, arose and left the depot. When Officer Quigley 
was informed of the crime, these circumstances were 
instantly brought to mind. The St. Louis express, 
which the two young men intended to take, was 
three quarters of an hour late, and did not arrive 
until ten minutes of 4 o’clock. 

The officer determined to watch their actions, but 
they had disappeared: In order to prevent the possi- 
bility of escape, Roundsman Walsh, who was detailed 
to watch the trains, stood on the south side of the St. 
Louis express, and Officer Quigley on the north side, 
and scanned the face of every passenger. Although 
the description of Haan given to the police did not 
tally with either of the two young fellows, their 
absence impressed the officers that one of the pair 
was Hahn. The train started shortly after 4 o’clock, 
and Officer Quigley, as it drew out, ran alongside in 
the shadow ofthe cars. As the train was crossing 
West street the two missing ones ran out and jumped 
on the platform between the smoking car and first 
coach. Officer Quigley sprang aboard. In an instant 
he had caught both by the collar, at the same time 
requesting a gentleman to pull the bell-cord and stop 
the train. : 

«‘ What do you want to collar us for?’’ demanded 
Habn. 

Officer Quipley replied, ‘‘ Don’t you know that there 
is an ordinance against jumping on cars ?’’ 

Hahn said, ‘‘ Damn it, we’ve got tickets for Buffalo.” 

‘lam well aware of that, my boys,’”’ responded the 
officer. By this time the train was brought to a 
standstiJJ, and the officer, taking the prisoners in 
charge, started back. After proceeding a short dis- 
tance, Barto said: “i am as innocent asa child of 
this crime.”” That remark removed all doubt from 
the officer’s mind. Roundsman Walsh was waiting 
for Officer Quigley at Congress Hall, and the latter 
deliveied Hahn over to him. The two prisoners were 
kept apart in order that they might not put up a 
job. While going to the station house Officer Quigley 
urged Barto to confess all. Barto’s reply was, “I 
had nothing to dowithit.”’ After leaving the men 
in the station house, Officer Quigley returned to the 
depot and found the overcoat that was stolen from 
Mr. O’Brien’s house. It was lying across the back of 
a seat, where it had been left by Hahn. 

Hahn was placed in a cell and Barto was kept in 
the police court room in order to extract a confession 
from him if possible. He was accused of the crime, 
and, to the surprise of all, made a clean breast of the 
whole affair. One of the officers interviewed Hahn in 
bis cell, but he denied any kno ‘ledge of the deed. 
Then be wastold that Barto had confessed. He would 
bot believe that, and Barto was brought to him. 
Barto told Hahn that he had “ given it all away.”’ At 
this Hahn concluded to tell the truth, and he owned 
up. He detailed the circumstances in a graphic 
manner. Habn’s clothing was searched and $2.80 in 
silver found. His shoes were removed and taken to 
O’Brien’s house. A number cf tracks were found in 
the wet ground in the rear of the house, and Hahn’s 
shoes were found to fit them exactly. 





Burkhardt pleaded | 
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A Man of Many Names. 





{With Portrait. | 
The chief of police of St. Louis, @To., sends a descrip- 
tion to the Chicago, IL, police of areligious swindler 
who has just escaped from the Missouri Penitentiary, 
‘and a reward of $500 is offered for his arrest. 


The description says he first appeared in this coun- 
try in 1850 as Adrian Garter, and has since been known 
by many aliases—as priest, viscourt, baron and even 
coadjutor to the bishop of San Francisco. There is 
scarcely a city in the country where he is not known, 
and he has traveled in many foreign countries and 
speaks English, German, French and Spanish. 

At New Orleans, La., he was Viscount Alphonso De 
Garter. at Kansas City, Mo., he was Raron D’Alonso, 
at Troy, N. Y., as Dr. Norbort Sweeny, O. S. B., and at 
Savannah, Ga., as Rev. Baron De Larnoval, at Mon. 
treal, Can., he was the principal deacon, at Omaha, 
Neb., he was Rev. Father Stanestaus, at Denver, Col., 
as Van Egmont, in Texas he traveled as Father Augus- 
tus, George Grafton and Rev. Father Roberte; at 
Memphis, Tenn., he was Rev. Alfred De Cohan, in 8t. 
Louis when arrested his aliases were Rev. Gastun, Dr. 
Rosan, Von Soogland and Rev. Dominique. 


~ 
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A CURIOUS LOVE AFFAIR. 





How a Fashionable Widow Stole Her 
Daughter’s Lover. 





A Paris correspondent sends us the following 
translation from the Figaro: “We related a few days 
ago that the Comte de X——, after being affianced to 
the Princess C——, had ended by marrying her daugh- 
ter. Here is another history, quite the equal of that 
in bizarrerie, but different in the detail that 
the hero of the roman:e, in place of espousing his 
first flancee, the daughter, married her mother. 
Mons, de N——, is well-known in the monde Parisien, 
where he is generally designated by the title of “cheva- 
lier.” Two months ago this gentleman made the 
acquaintance at Dieppe of Mlle. P——, a young girl 
of sixteen, who had come to the seaside accompanied 
by her aunt, sister of her dead father, Mlle. P——’, 
mother, a lady still very young, not having wished to 
leave Paris. Although Mile. P—— is not very pretty, 
Mons. de N—— paii assiduous court to her from the 
time he learned that she had a considerable dot. 
He gained the good graces of her aunt, established 
himself in the heart of the young girl, and at the end 
of several days announced that he had the intention 
of asking her hand in marriage. Mlle. P—— found 
this intention ex:ellent, but replied that before her 
suitor made the demand it was necessary that he 
should go to Paris and make the acquaintance of her 
mother. The aunt was consulted and was of the 
same opinion; therefore it was agreed that as Mile. 
P—— was to remain some days at the seaside, Monr¢ 
de N—— would go to Paris, and under pretense of 
giving her news.of her daughter, would call on Mme. 
p——, and do everything possible to ingratiate him- 
self with her, to the end of procuring her consent 
to the marriage. This little plot was carried out to 
the letter. Two days after her suitor’s departure 
Mile. P—— received a letter from her mother saying 
sLe had received a call from Mons. de N—— and found 
him charming. Mlle. P—— was charmed at the 
course things seemed taking. But at the end of 
several days more, she was surprised at receiving no 
lettcr from Mons. de N-—, who had sworn that he 
would not suffer a day to pass without writing her. 
Mme. P——, too, said not a word more of having seen 
or heard of him, and indeed wrote scarcely more than 
to tell her daughter that she was not yet to think of 
a return to Paris. Fifteen days passed and still no 
news of Mons. de N——. The situation was becoming 
intolerable, and in spite of her mother’s command 
Mile. P—— was about leaving Dieppe when she re- 
ceived a letter f.om Mme. P——, which came like a 
thunderbolt upon her. Her mother, after trying to 
prove how (triste it was for so young a woman to re- 
main always a widow, announced that she had decided 
to marry Mons. de N——, who had come to Paris to 
ask her hand! The blow was terrible for Mile. P—— 
but gifted with great strength of mind, she dissembled 
her grief, and several days later attended her mother’s 
wedding. Bnt the next day she retired to a convent 
and declared that she would never leave it, her sole 
earthly wish being to take the veil.”’ 
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, CONKLING-SPRAGUE. 








A Great Scandal—The Character of 


Conkling — Startling:Charges Against. 
Him. 





The Conkling-Sprague scandal, which holds the 
first place in society gossip, both in Rhode Island and 
iu New York, has received a fresh impetus from the : 
fact that Governor Sprague is reported to have been 
driven to desperation by the intrigues and persecu- 
tion of his enemies, and he now threatens to tell the 
whole story of bis wife’s alleged infidelity and Conk- 
ling’s wiles and temptations. His friends, both in 
Rhode Island and New York, say that he has positive 
proof of criminality extending over many years at 
Washington, and extending to the recent Presiden- 
tial canvass, when Roscoe and Kate traveled to 
Buffalo together and were in company at the Palace 
Hotel. That Conkling broke up the Sprague house- 
hold and compromised his wife nobody doubts, but 
that it will hurt him in the estimation of the Repub- 
lican party and its leaders is not go certain. He 
broke up the Howe family in New York City and the 
Hay‘ten household in Albany, but it has made no 
difference. George Jones, publisher of the New York 
Times, knows the story of Colonel Howe, and the 
World came very near getting into its possession 
the letters in the Hayden case—letters which revea)] 
the sensational Apollo in a very gushing character. 
The World intended to publish the letters the day he 
spoke in New York City, but failed to make the con- 
nection. Just now the New York public feel much 
more interested in learning about the Sprague 
trouble. Two families are agonizing over it. Senator 
Sprague feels the disgrace of Lis wife very keenly, 
Mrs. Conkling and her daughter are so overwhelmed 
by it, that they rarely go into society, and live as 





secluded as possible. Mra. Conkling is a proud and 
self-conta‘ned woman, but tell-tale lines on her face, 
which were not there three years ago, betray the fact 
that she is heart broken.—(Boston Evening Post, 
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A BLOODY RUCTION. 


Bayonets and Knives—A Sister’s Influence and Pre. 
vention of Murder. 


{Subject of Iustration. ] 

Joseph Staples and Alfred Leighton had a bloody fight at Leighton’s 
house, at Falmouth, Me. Staples went home partly drunk, and threat. 
ened Leighton with violence. The lattcr seized a loaded gun, with a 
sharp bayonet attached, and started out, when Staples met him and 
tried to obtain possession of the weapon. 

Staples was stabbed four times with the bayonet. Leighton snapped 
the trigger, but the charge did not explode. Staples then managed to 
secure Leighton’s arm, holding the gun, and taking a clasp-knife from 
his poceet, opened it with his teeth, and made a desperate slash at 


Leighton’s throat. He lcil open the cheek from ear to mouth, and then : 


cut the other side of his opponent’s face in the same manner. 

At th‘s period of the struggle a sister of Leighton’s managed to get 
between the men, and acting on her advice, Leighton leaped througha 
window and fled to Oliver Harding’s, which he reached in a fainting 
condition. Medical aid was summoned and his wounds were dressed. 
Staples’ wounds were also dressed,and he is now quite comfortable, but 
not out of danger. The bedroom where the fight took place is covered 
with blood from wall to ceiling. 

o> ------—— 


A GIRL’S FIGHT 


With a Deer, in Which the Latter Was Con- 
auored. 


(Subject of Illustration.) 

In the midst of a large forest, five or six miles back of Damascus, Pa., 
lives Henry Merrill, a well-known hunter and trapper. He has but one 
companion in his solitary abode—a daughter, aged about eighteen 
years. Lottie Merrill can row a boat, shoot a gun or trap a bear as well 
an:1 as skilfully as any man in the county of Wayne. 

A few days ago rhe started to cross a large inland lake, on the borders 
of which her home is located, in a light skiff. She carried, as was her 
custom, a small rifle slung across her shoulder by aleather strap. She 
was piddling along leisurely, and when nearly half way across the lake 
discovered an object moving in the water, and, upon 
approaching closer, found that it was an immense 
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LICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


THE POLICE GAZETTE’S GALLERY OF FAMOUS TURFMEN. 
CHAS. SHAUER, PIERRE LORILLARD’S NOTED JOCKLY. 


CONFESSION OF A MURBRDEBRBESS. 
Eva Lloyd Makes a Clean Breast of Her Crime—What 
an Overdose of Liquor. Led Her to do. 


Eva Lloyd, alias Annie Hanley, under arrest in Chicago, Ill., for the 
murder of Dora Clarence, has made the following confession. The scene 
of the murder and portraits of both women were published in the last 
number of the PoLicE GAZETTE : 

«I know I'll have to swing for it, but I don’t care. I'll tell the truth 
about it all. I killed Dora. What a record I have got since I came to 
Chicago—arrested for drunkenness, vagrancy, stealing ard now for 
murder. Want to know how it happencd? Oh, I'll tell you. I met 
Dora on Thusday night—I had known her before—and we went on a 
spree together. We sat all the evening long in a saloon on State street ; I 
don’t remember which one—and drank, first one treating and then the 
other. We remaincd there until the saloon closed and the keeper put 
us out into the street. 

“We got a bottle of gin, and then started for home. We were both 
very drunk and got up stairs with great difficulty. We fell once or 
twice, which started us quarreling. At the door of my room I could 
not make my key work, and Dora got angry, and we began slapping one 
another. At last we got into the room, where, after we had laid down 
upon the bed, Dora flung a lot of gin into my face. It burned my eyes 
terribly. We then began to fight, and after slapping one another for 
some time we rested and began talking. 

“Dora told me she had a fellow of whom she thought a great deal, 
and, to plague her, I told her that I intended to take him away from 
her. This started another fight, the last one. We fought upon the bed. 
Iremember striking her, I cannot call to mind what I struck her with. 
The next thing I remember was waking up. I was lying on the inside 
of the bed, and my left arm was flung over Dora, who was lying on the 
outside. My fingers touched her head, and I noticed that it was cold. 
Ijumped up and looked at her. Her face, which was leaning over the 
side of the bed, was white, and there was blood uponit. She was stiff, 
as well as cold, and I knew that she was dead; that I had killed her. 

‘* My first impulse was to run and tell the police, but I decided it 
woud be better to hide the corpse and get out. I was not able to doit in 
the condition I was then in, so I went to an Italian restaurant and took 
a big drink of brandy. It did me no good, andI then bought a bottle 

of krandy which I took up tothe room with me. I 





five-pzoaged buck, which had been driven into the 
water by dogs. She immediately drew her rifle and, 
after taking careful aim, fired. As she pulled the 
trigger tuo buck madc a sudden movemcnt, aud the 
ball, fastcad of reaching iis mark, entered the ani- 
mai's ncck, making an ugly and painful wound. 





GEORGE WHEFLER, MURDERER OF HIS SISTER-IN- 
LAW; SAN FRANCISCO. 


The buck, enraged by the pain, struck at the boat 
with one of its foreleg, shattering the frail bark in 
picces, 


The boat sank at once, leaving Miss Merrill in the 
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drank it nearly all, ard it gave me the strength I 
wanted. I took the corpse by the legs, and dragged 
it across the floor to the close‘, where I placed it with 
the head up against the wall next to the door, and the 
body stretched across the closet floor. I locked the 
door of the closet and the door of my room, and went 
out into the street. That afternoon I was arrested 


JOSEP! FERDINAND FUCHS, MURDERER Of OF- 
FICER WIGGINS, AT ALLEGHENY CITY, PA. 


for disorderly conduct, and the next day, last Thurs- 
day, I was eert to the Bridcwe!l. I know I killed 
Dora, and I suppose I shall have to swing for it.”’ 





water with the struggling and infuriated animal. But 
she’s plucky and could swim. She grasped the buck 
by the horns and deliberately drawing her hunting 
knife, which was as 
sharp asa razor, from 
her belt, she plunged 
it into the deer’s neck, 
killing him almost in- 
stantly. 

She then swam to 
shore, about an eighth 
ofa mile, and hurried 
home, where she put 
on dry clothing, and 
after procuring another 
boat, rowed out to 
where the dead buck 
was floating and towed 
the animal to shore. 
YWhen dressed the 
buck weighed over 275 
pounds and was the 
finest one killed in this 
section for years. This 
is the eighteenth deer 
Miss Merrill has killed 
and she is proud of her 
last adventure, which 
is the most thrilling 
one she has ever bad. 

She intends having 
the buck’s head stuffed, 
as a memento of her 
terrible struggle for 
life. 

Miss Merrill is un 
commonly good-looking 
and worth considerable 
money and is well edu- 
cated, and.only keeps 
up her Diana-like life 
because it pleases her. 
She refuses to accom- 
pany ker father to a 
more civilized region, 


-A YOUNG LADY, 


A SISTER SA 


WHILE CROSSING A 
oa STRUGGLE, COMES OFF VICTOR; NEAR DAMASCUS, PA. 


STREAM, 


IS 


VES HER BROTHER FROM BEING BAYONETTED 
DURING A DRUNKEN 


ROW; FALMOUTH, ME. 


ATTACKED RBY A WOUNDED 





Charles Shauer, Jockey. 


{With Portrait. ] 

There is no rider of flat races in this country who 
can ride a better race 
than Charlie Shauer. 
Within the last few 
yearshe has shown 
himself equal to all oc- 
casions where skillful 
riding and good judg- 
ment was required. His 
riding has made hima 
great favorite among 
tporting men. When 
his name appears on 
the board it adcs great- 
ly to the chance of the 
animal winning 
which he rides. Mr. 
Pierre Lorillard has 
chosen well on select- 
ing Shauer for his 
principal jockey next 
season. 

Charlie has won a 
number of great raccs 
and has 2 brilliant 
record. Least season Le 
won tho Louisville 
Derby in thespring, 79, 
the OLio Derby the 
same year, the Stirrup 
Cup on Mr. Jennings’ 
well-known horse,Glen. 
more, at the Concy 
Island Jockey Club 
track at Gravesend, L. 
I., at their first mect- 
ing. The Windsor 
Hotel stikes at Sara- 
toga Springs last sum- 
mer on Ex-Judge 
Bowic’s cclebrated 
horse, Crickmore. In 
this race he beat Hindoo 


TO DEATH 


DEER, AND AFTER A SEVERD 
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BOWERY GREEN ROOMS. 


How the Sirens of Those High- 
Toned Resorts “Bleed the 


Flats,” 


“SEEIN’ THE SIGHTS.” 


Fun That Ruins a Bank Account 
and Makes Work For 
the Undertaker. 


THE JOLLY QUARTETTE. 


BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 


[Subject of Illustration. 

The popular idea of a green-room is of an apart- 
ment cozily nestled in the quietest corner behind 
the scenes; where the poor player may repose on 
velvet couches while he isn’t wanted in range of the 
footlights and on whose turkey wings and four-inch 
deep tapestries Romeo may rehearse his lovemakings 
to Juliet without damaging his silken hosiery at the 
knees. In a measure, admit, the public is not mis- 
taken. There are green-rooms in New York like that 
of the Grand Opera House, which is really a band- 
some drawing-room, wiih a towering dome and an 
elaborately balustraded gallery half way up its walls 
which one reaches by a grand staircase with costly 
bronze candelabra, and on which the doors of elegant 
dressing rooms open. There too are the comfortable 
parlor green-rooms of the Union Square and Daly’s, 
with their flawless pier glasses in which the most 
prudish of debutants is never ashamed to critically 
survey her hosiery or compare her anatomical de- 
velopments of support with those of a rival. But 
all our theatres are not of this high-toned species 
and the accommodations they offer to their idle 
players do not rank in this swell category. 

Over on the Bowery, for instance, they have green- 
rooms of a very different sort, conservatories in 
which the suckers are watered with a considerable 
percentage of alcohol. Bit the funniest of ali the 
east side green-rooms is the one I accidently dropped 
to the other night. 

I was sampling weiss bier at the bar of a Bowery 
show when a portly individual, with a brick-bat 
complexion and eyes of the color of a cat’s buried 
behind his fat cheeks streaked with veins filled with 
purple blood waddled in. The bartender sto»ped 
mashing his reflection in the mirror and said, “‘ How 
de do, Mr. Squiggles?”’ 

Mr. Squiggles replied with a grunt and disap- 
peared through a door in the rear so narrow that he 
had to pase in sidewise and squeeze for it at that. 
Thad just noticed that a black and gold sign over 
this portal bore the inscription ‘Green-Room”’ 
when another fat man entered. The bottle manipu- 
lator saluted him as Mr. Guiggles. He responded 
after the same fashion as Mr. Squiggles had, and 
like that gentleman vanished through the green- 
room door. Four other fat men, and on: lean one, 
with green glasses, who apswered with equal tcrse- 
ness to the appellations of Messre. Miggles, Dig: les, 
Biggles, Sniggles and Quirk succeeded them. When 
the last had got out of sight the bartender tenderly 
adjusted his front bang, and remarked as he poured 
himself out a drink, “The Solid Backs is a gay old 
lot; ain’t they, Rocks? ’”’ 

‘Who are the Solid Backs ?’’ I queried. 

“Why our green-room club. This is one of their 
Yegular mecting nights, so was last night and so is 
to-morrow. 

Having thus lucidly conveyed the idea that the 
Solid Backs were a species of perpetual customers, 
the bartender put his drink out of the way of doing 
anybody else any harm, and I asked him if the green- 
room was the regular meeting place of his fat 
customers. 

“Of course it 1s,’’ he replied. 

‘‘And what do they do there?” 

The bartender grinnued, and winked with much 


meaning. Then he whistled saftly to himsetf and 


winked again. ‘‘It’ll cost you a bottle of wine,’’ he 
said, “ but you kin go in and see if you want to.” 

Such an item of expense as a bottle of wine never 
quenched the curiosity of an old rounder. I quali- 
tied at once and five minutes later followed a waiter 
with a loaded tray through the mysterious doorway. 
The announcement that a gentleman desired the 
honor of having the ‘Solid Backs’"’ libate at his 
expense was bailed with acclamations and I was 
made welcome toa seat at the head ofa long table 
around which the S. B’s” were proving their title 
to the one the bartender had conferred on them. 

They were a gay old lot indeed; it was, in fact, a 
question which of them was the gayest. 

Mr. Squiggles, for instance, was doing his best to 
win the belt by balancing a couple of young ladies in 
Leotard bodies and spangles and flesh colored tights 
on his shoulders, while they spattered the wine from 
their overfull glasses over the admirirg spectators,and 
announced that somebody, presumably Mr. Squiggles, 
was a jolly good fellow, which nobody could deny. 
Nobody seemed to want to at anyrate, for every one 
was busy. There-was a full line of young ladies in 
all varieties of fancy dress, more or less, but princi- 
pally less wardrobe, established in fat men’s laps and 
on their knees, and tbe thin gentlemap, Mr. Quirk, 
was whispering, very softly, something into the ear oy 


a portly lady who presided at the head of the table, 
arrayed in a prodigality of diamonds and fine velvet, 
Solomon in all his glory never got drunk enough even 
to dream of. 

From the authoritative manner in which the lady 
commandei the perspiring waiter, who looked, by- 
the-by, like a condensed edition of Bismarck, with his 
moustache waxed, it was <vident that she took, tosay 
the least, a motherly interest in the Solid Backs. 

It needed little inquiry to establish the fact that 
she was the President of the Green-room Club, an 
eminence she enjoyed, principally from the fact that 
the green-room, the theatre and the young ladies, 
legs, spangles and all, belonged to her. 

It added piquancy to the sitting that iv was not an 
uninterrupted one, on the ground that variety is the 
spice of life the Solid Backs had nothing to complain 
of. 

For every few minutes a bell would ring sharply. 
Then another of the apparently irexhaustable stock 
of young ladies would bounce in through a swinging 
door, covered with green baize, bringing with ber a 
roar of applause. She would bounce on one of the 
Solid Backs with a proprietary air and remark to the 
lady she supplanted : 

“It’s your turn, Gertie.” 

Upon which Gertie would go out to chant a roun- 
delay while a fresh round of wine was ordered. No- 
body called the beers. There was a pictare on the 
wall of a man suspended from a gibbet with his 
tongue hanging out and acouple of crows making a 
free lunch of his countenance. 

I was curious enough to ask who it represented. 

‘‘It was one of the Backs,” replied Mr. Miggles, 
with intense meaning. ‘‘He wanted to set up beer 
and that’s what happened to him.” 

I recollected an engagement with my washerwoman 
at that moment. When I passed out the waiter was 
piling the eloventh empty basket up alongside the 
refrigerator and the bar-tender was yelling through 
the trap to some invisible being in the cellar. 

‘‘Send up half a dozen more baskets of quarts, 
Mike. TIhey’re trying to drowned themselves in- 
side.”’ 

At last accounts, however, there were still half a 
dozen Solid Backs for the young ladies to scratch. It 
is understood that Mr. Quirk’s mother-in law has 
come on from Newark to spend a month with him 
and he is temp2?rarily excused. 
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COUNTERFEITER GILES. 





How he Managed to Escape From an 
Officer—A Daring Game in Broad 
Daylight. 


{With Portrait.; 

George Giles, an English thief, who was recently 
convicted in the criminal branch of the United States 
Circuit Court, on the charge of passing counterfeit 
money, effected his escape from the custody of 
Deputy Marshal Samuel S. Jones, last week, in this 
city, ina daring and somewhat novel manner. Six 
men convicted of the same offense were removed 
from Ludlow Street Jail a little after 10 a.m. by 
Deputy Marsbals Jones, Millen and Wattels, the 
intention being to take them before Judge Benedict 
for sentence. Giles and Thomas Hill, a First Ward 
thief and passer of counterfeit money, were given in 
charge of Mr. Jones, and were the last of the lot to 
leave the jail. They were handcuffed together, Hill’s 
left hand being manacled to Giles’ right. When the 
two prisouers and their keeper had reached the 
corner of Park Row and Mail street, and were about 
to euter the northeast door of the Post Office Build- 
ing, Hill slipped his disengaged hand into his 
trousers pocket, and withdrawing a handful of red 
pepper therefrom, threw it into the eyes of Mr. 
Jones, depriving bim of his eyesight for the time. At 
the same moment Giles either unlocked the bracelet 
or forced his hand through it, and, jumping over a 
pile of loose paving-stones near the City Hall Park 
sidewalk, succeeded in escaping. 

Giles arrived here from England one year and ten 
months ago. He was arrested by Detective Cosgrove, 
of Inspector Murray’s office, on April 22 last, on the 
complaint of a man who accused him of passing a 
counterfeit trade dollar, but was not held, owing to 
the insufficiency of the evidence. The commission 
of a like offense soon after led to his arrest at the 
Tenth Street Ferry, and to his conviction in the 
criminal branch of the United States Circuit Court. 
The Secret Service officers describe him as follows: 
“George Giles. of 274 Grand street, New Haven; 
legitimate calling, painter; actual occupation, manu 
facturer and shover of counterfeit coin; native of 
England; 29 years of age; 5ft.4!:in. in height; weighs 
125 lbs.; is slim built, bas florid complexion pointed 
cbin, gray-blue eyes, dark auburn hair, sandy mus- 
tache; small bands; scar on knuckle of the second 
finger on the right hand; small eyes, and mole on 
right cheek, over mustache.” Deputy Marshal Jones 
believes that Giles had a key or pick to open the 
handcuffs, but the Secret Service officers are of the 
opinion that he simply forced his hand through the 
bracelet. 
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BETTER THAN PISTOLS. 





How Four Miners Settled an Affair of 
the Heart, ‘‘ According to Hoyle.” 


[Subiect of Illustration. } 

It is contrary to the popular opinion that all dis- 
putes in Colorado, are settled with the knife and 
pistol. In support of this assertion comes a stcry of 
how four miners settled an affair of love in a most 
peaceful way. “Each were enamoured of a fair dam- 
sel, and by a strange coincidence met in front of her 
houee in the evening. All realized that two in court- 
ing matters were a company, aud that five would be 
a big crowd. Instead of drawing pistols and killing 
each other as rivals, the best man to win, they con- 





cluded te settle the matter with cards. So Gown 


they sat on the front stoop of the lady’s house, and 


played for the privilege of a “ Jone spark.’’ The win 
iner was congratulated, the other three departing 
perfectly satisfied with their luck, 





A SHE GHOST 


To Match a Female Hamlet—How 
A Fair Impersonator of the Mel- 
ancholy Dane Was Knocked Ont 
of Time—The Heavy Man’s Horrible 
Vengeance. 


{Sub‘ect of Illustration.] 

There is an actrees of considerable talent and 
repute in the rural districts, who is, however, noto- 
rious among her fellow professionals as one of the 
most cantankerous ani unpleasant people that ever 
trod the boards. She is universally disliked, and no 
one who knows her will ever engage in the company 
of which she is the leading light if they can possibly 
avoid it. Her talent and ability, however, make her 
an object of considerable attention on the part of the 
managers, 80 some poor players or others are sure to 
find themselves booked at the opening of the season 
with the object of their universal detestation. 

Among these ie a well-known heavy man whose bad 
luck has made him a supporter of Miss Smith on half 
a dozen occasions, and who has sustained such stabs 
and insults at her hands that he has sworn to be 
avenged. 

A couple of weeks ago Miss Smith was invited by 
the Odd Fellows of a certain rural city near New York 
to give a performance on the anniversary of the 
foundation of their lodge. They were to provide 
theatre and printing, and give her a handsome sum 
for herself and the company. Of course Miss Smith 
accepted the offer. But when it came to engaging the 
company she was ina quandary. She had taken it 
into her head to play Hamlet, and needed quite a 
number of people to support her. Yet it was only 
with tke greatest difficulty that she secured some 
who did not know her well enough yet to hate her. 
After all was done she was left without any one to 
play the Ghost. 

She was in despair, when she received a call from 
the heavy man sbe hai so grievously offended. He 
hated to do it, he bluntly told her, but his wife was 
sick, so if she advancei him some money to purchase 
medicine for his ailing spouse with, he would play 
the Ghost for her. 

Only too glad to do to, Miss Smith apologized for 
her i)l treatment of him, gave him a $5 note, and 
went on making her arrangements rejoicing. Mr. 
Jawler departed to buy medicine. He bought it ina 
black bottle, and when the company started tor 
Grassville that afternoon he carried it with him. 

Night came. The theatre was crammed. The Odd 
Fellows and their guests were in high good humor, 
an1 a splendid supper to which Miss Smith had been 
invited awaited the end of the performance. The 
curtain rose. The actress, looking voluptuous enough 
to eat in ber blak tights and sable get-up generally, 
was applauded to thunderous echoes. The piece went 
immensely till the appearance of the Ghost was in 
order. 

The usual cue was given. Hamlet fell into the 
customary attitude of awe, and then gave a screech 
which was caught up and echoed by the whole 
audience in a howl of laughter. 

The ghost had come on; but it was such a ghost as 
had never been seen on any stage before. 

Mr. Jawler wore, over his armor, instead of the 
customary cloud of gauze, an old calico wrapper he 
had borrowed from one of the cooks at the hotel. On 
his head, in place of a helmet, was a poke bonnet 
adorned with enormous and gaudy flowers, and his 
scepter was a battered old gingham umbrella. 

Miss Smith was carried off in a fit, and the supper 
went untasted as Yar as she was concerned. Mr. 
Jawler, as he sits with his heels on his favorite beer 
saloon table, grins now as he tells the story. 

“If Hamlet was a woman,”’ he says, “ damme if the 
Ghost oughtn’t to be one, too. Set ’em up again, 
Jim.” 
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A MOTHER’S FACE. 


4 Sensational Scene in a New York 
Palace of Sin—How a Wayward Girl 
Was Won From a Lifevofi Shame. 

In one of the many up-town gilded palaces of 
pleasure and shame a scene of unusual and dramatic 
interest occurred the other night. For several weeks 
there had hung upon the walls of the establishment, 
among pictures that can only be seen in such resorts, 
ore that was apparently strangely out of place, and it 
consequently attracted a creat deal of curious atten- 
tion. It was a small-sized photograph, without a 
frame, of the face of a middle-aged woman. The 
features were careworn, and bore traces of deep grier 
and illness. Written on the lower margin. in a small, 
ladylike chirograpby, were the following words: 

“To my DEAR CHILD:—All is forgotten and for- 
given. When you read these lines Jose no time in 
coming home—to the home of your childhood and 
the last embrace of your affectionate and dying 
mother.”’ 

Hundreds of the giddy demi-monde and their male 
companions had scanned these strange words and had 
thoughtlessly gazed on the features of the portrait, 
and many had been impressed sufficiently to ask of 
the waiter and the proprietor the meaning of the 
singular photograph, so that in a little while all knew 
its history and its mystery, and it nightly became the 
topic of conversation, and anxious inquiries would be 
made, ‘* Hasshe come yet ?”’ But night after night 
the same answer was made: “Not yet, and the 
chances are that she will never turn up.” As weeks 
passed on the subject lost none of its interest, and 
hike all mysteries, seemed to become more fascinating 
the longer the solution was deferred. 

The story of the strange picture circulated fmong 
all the similar resorts, and nightly hundreds flocked 





to see it, until finally the place became fairly jammed, 
and the proprietors of rival establishments said it 
was a “put. up job” to attract customers; but, 
nevertheless, idle curiosity or deep interest having 
once been awakened, it could not be stopped. 

Finally, on the night in question, as the crowds 
pressed to see the picture, a terrible shriek was 
heard, and a beautiful young girl fell into the arms 
of her at:endant ina swoon. She was carried to an 
adjacent .oom and restoratives applied. 

When she recovered she burst into a flood of tears 
aod wept as though her heart would break. The 
most intense interest was now excited among a class 
who only become aroused when a row occurs, and 
earnest words of sympathy were expressed from 
mouths which usually utter only profanity, and 
which again proves that ‘‘ one touch of nature makes 
the whole world kin.’’ The proprietor, who hap- 
pened to be absent when the scene occurred, came in 
and immediately went to the room where the poor 
girl had been conveyed. He whispered a few words 
to her and she seemed to brighten up, and in a gen- 
tle manner, totally different from his usual style, he 
requested her to retire, including the young man 
who was With her, and they obeyed as though his 
word was law. 

Shortly after this he sent for a carriage, and the 
girl and the proprietor, without a word of explana- 
tion, were rapidly driven away. Two hors after he 
returned, and his face was beaming with joy as he 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Well, I’ve done one good act in my life, 
anyway !’’ 

He was soon surrounded by his patrons, who were 
all anxious to know what the whole affair meant. 

‘* Well,” said he, ‘* several weeks ago, one afternoon 
when I was alone, a carriage was driven up to this 
place, and the driver said a lady wanted to see me. 
I went out, and I saw reclining on the back seat a 
woman who looked the picture of death. She said 
she had an only daughter who had gore astray—the 
old story—and she had made every effort, through 
the police and the ‘ Personals’ in the Herald, to find 
her, but all had failed, and finally it had been sug- 
gested to herthatIcould help her. She did not 
know what name her daughter was going by, nor 
from the description of her could I remember that I 
had ever seen her in my place, but I told her it would 
be a good idea to send me her own portrait, with 
some writing on it her daughter would recognize 
and that I would hang it up in my place, and if her 
daughter should see it, why she might make some 
show and give herself away,and by that means I 
could get hold of her, and if so I would do all I could 
to get herto gohome. The lady next day sent me 
the photograph that you have all seen on the wall, 
and the girl who fainted was that daughter, who 
recognized it. She is now home, and her mother 
will die happy, and if that girl shows up again on 
the town you can take my bead fora football. That’s 
the story, avd I feel that I’ve done a good thing. 
Come, let all hands have a drink at the house’s 
expense.”’ 
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MARRIED ON A BRIDGE. 


Romantic Wedding of a Devoted Young 
Couple at Harper’s Ferry—A Parent’s 
Plans Frustrated. 


Never were the words of poet Burns, “the best 
laid plans o’ rmaice and men gang aft aglee,’’ better il- 
lustrated than they were on Thursday last at 
Harper’s Ferry. 

A well-to-do resident of the towr of Newmarket, 
on the Valley branch of the Baltimore and Ohio 
railroad, arrived at Havper’s Ferry with his daughter, 
a bandsome young lady, en route for the West. 
The young lady was apparently not very anxious to 
make the journey, and it has since been learned that 
she was about to leave a lover at home. The young 
man wasa poor farmer and the pretty young lady 
well off, and her father was anxious to place her 
where she could not be annoyed by the frequent 
visits of the farmer. 

Unknown to the old gentleman, the farmer found 
out his plans and took tbe first train for Harper's 
Ferry and proceeded on to Frederick, where he pro- 
cured a marriage license, with which he returned to 
Harper’s Ferry. 

A minister was next consulted and had in readi- 
ness at the depot when the train bearing the gentle- 
man ané his daughter arrived. 

Leaving his daughter in the waiting-room the 
father proceeded to write a postal card to his wife, 
informing her of their safe journey, and tbat they 
would leave for the West on the first train. Alas for 
his plan! it was frustrated by the lover. 

While the fatner was writing the young lady was 
advised by the young farmer of his presence, and to- 
gether they hurried out of the waiting-room and 
across the bridge towards the Maryland shore. Half 
way across is a watch-box, which is exactly on the 
State line. There they found the minister in wait- 
ing and on the Maryland side of the line they were, 
in a few minutes, pronounced man and wife. 

They returned to the depot where they found the 
bride’s father, who was so disgusted that he jammed 
his hat down over his ears, boarded a freight train 
bound down the road for home, and left the young 
couple standing upon the platform. 

The next morvivg they also went home and the 
one topic of conversation among the passengers on 
the train was the clever manner in which the young 
man outwitted his father-in-law. 
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A Terrible Punishment. 





‘Subject of Illustration.) 

J. H. Robinson, a horse thief and rapist, was treated 
in a way that should strike terror to the hearts of 
individuals of his stripe. He committed an outrage 
on a little German girl, and was caught by ber father, 
who fastened him by one arm toa tree and hitched 
his horse to tbe other and pulled Robinson apart. 
The poor wretch died in about twenty minutes. 
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LOVE AND BURGLARY. 


How Two Loving Hearts Raided 
Their Neighbors For the 
Means to Set up 
House-Keeping. 


LIVING ON THE TOP SHELF, 


A Queer Instance of Connecticut 
Justice as Revealed in a 
Singular Case. 


FUN THAT WAS OHFEAP. 





Early in the summer the Potice Gazette published 
an account of a series of strange burglaries which 
took place in Norwich, Conn. It was subsequently 
discovered that they were perpetrated by 2 young 
couple named Charles A. Yerrington and Hattie C. 
Gabel. 

The story of Yarrington and Miss Gabel’s escapade 
is as singular as anything in the annals of crime. 
Neither is. over twenty years of age. Miss Gabel is 
pretty and interesting. Each having been for a year 
ardently in love with each other, Yarrington broke 
into dwellings to steal elegent love tokens with 
which to deck the person of his sweetheart. 

About the first of last August wealthy families of 
Norwich, returned from summer travel, found that in 
their absence their homes had been entered by 
burglars and the contents scattered in apparently 
senseless confusion. In about every case an entrance 
had been affected through a rear window. Col. C. A. 
Converse, who lives in a handsome Japanese cottage 
in Washington street, was one of the first to com- 

ain tothe police. His house had been ransacked from 

ellar to attic. Silverware, watches, bric-a-bric, statu- 
ary, choice glassware, necklaces, gold pencils, choice 
silks, satins, and laces, bottles of perfumery, bats, 
capes, shawls of the most elegant and costly designs 
and workmanship, furs, finger rings, shoes, crape, 
dolmans, meershaum pipes, powder and pomatum, 
elegantly bound poems, penknives, and quantities 
of other things, the names of which alone would fill 
half 2 column, were missing. Every part of the 
house was the scene of indescribable confusion. 
Many of the rooms were littered with the fragments 
of a leisurely banquet. Wine bottles had been 
opened and their contents drunk; cigars had been 
pilfered and smoked, and the butts lay with the 
ashes on luxurious and rose-worked carpets; Turkish 
tobacco had been smoked in $50 meershaum pipes 
and the pipes taken away. 

Among the residences visited by the romantic 
couple was that of Mr. Ebenezer Larned, a wealthy 
banker. The burglars ravaged the family closet of 
choice wines and liquors. All the rooms were gutted 
aud gave evidence that the burglars had spent several 
days iu banqueting. 

In this house the police gained their first clue. A 
pill box had been dropped, on which was the rame 
of a weli-known drug firm of this city The officers 
visited the store, and the druggist identified the box 
as one he had sold to Hattie Gabel a week or two 
earlier. 

It was known that Miss Gabel and young Yerring- 
ton were intimate. He had often been seen with her 
in the street, and it was soon learned that Yerring- 
ton’s family, who are well-to-do and influential in 
society, had bitterly reproached the young man for 
his relations with the girl. (Mr. Yerrington isa 
prominent merchant of this city and a Republican 

leader). 

Armed with this information, the police set out to 
find young Yerrington. A little inquiry showed that 

he had left the city with Miss Gabel. Telegrams were 
sent to all the railroad towns in the state warning the 
police to look out for the couple. As soon as one of 
the telegrams reached New Haven an officer of the 
police force there recollected that he had seen a 
couple like the one described alight trom the cars the 
evening before. Some one was round who recollected 
having directed them to a hotel. 

The officers went at once to this hotel and there 
found and arrested both of them. They confessed 
their misdeeds with contrition. On the person of 
Miss Gabel were found many articles of drese and 
jewelry that had been stolen. On Yerrington wer2 
other stolen goods, including knives, a watch, meer 
schaum pipes, and several loaded revolvers of the 
most costly make. 

On the way back to Norwich the couple gave acom- 
plete history of their visits to the dwellings they had 
robbed. In the house of C. C. Johnson they said they 
had stayed nearly a week, drawing the curtains close 
to keep out inquisitive looks from the street, and 
drinking, eating, and smoking to their fill. 

The culprits were brought before the City Court and 
bound over to the Superior Court under heavy bonds. 
Yerrington’s father furnished bail for his son; Miss 
Gabel went tojail. Captain Whaley’s office was spread 
with plunder enough to stock a fancy store or set up 


and Yerringtoa had disposed of was ina hair trunk 
which they had taken from the house of Mr. C.C. 
Johnson, and had buried at the foot of a tall pine in 
a grove three or four miles down the Thames River. 
She said that one morning early Yerrington hired a 
carriage and she and her lover drove down to the 
grove, entered it a dozen rods, following along a 
decayed rail fence, excavated a pit and buried the 
trunk and its valuable contents, consisting mostly 
of laces and other rich goods. They then marked 
the spot with a fence stake. It was late in the after- 
noon when the prisoner finished her story, but the 
Captain procured a team and he and the girl drove 
down to the wood. The twilight was deepening into 
a thick night when they reached the wood, which is a 
lonely place, far from habitation, and on the steep 
bank of the river. They alighted and passed under 
the almost inpenetrable pine shade. The decaying 
fence served as their guide, and they soon halted at 
the foot of one of the loftiest pines. On the grass 
were the marks of a recent disturbance. : 
“There is the trunk, down there; there is where 
we buried it,” was about the first word the girl had 
spoken since entering the wood. 

The Captain commenced to work with a spade he 
had brought, and soon the blade struck against the 
top of the trunk. He stooped down, laid hold ofa 
harfile, and brought the boxup. He openedit. The 
missing goods, closely packed, filled it. Together 
the Captain and the girl went back to the team and 
drove rapidly to tine city. 

The trunk containing the proceeds and proofs of 
several robberies for which the culprits had not yet 
been incicted, new complaints were made oat, and 
they were placed under much heavier bonds. Yer- 
rington’s father furnished security for his son; a 
benevolent citizen gave bail for Miss Gabel. Both 
were at liberty, under $6,000 bonds in Yerrington’s 
case, aad $3,000 in the case of Hattie Gabel, pending 
their appearance for trial in the Superior Court at 
the November term. In the last month or six weeks 
their counsel have been before Chief Justice John D. 
Park, and succeeded in getting their bonds reduced 
from time to time, until they were $1,500 in the case 
of Yerrington, and $300 in that of Miss Gabel. A few 
days ago Mr. Yerrington circulated a petition asking 
that the prosecution of his son and M’‘ss Gabel pro. 
ceed no further. It was addressed to the Hon. 
Thomas M. Waller, State Attorney for this district, 
and Judge Hitchcock, who was to preside at the No- 
vember term of the Superior Court. It was headed 
by the names of the persons whose premises had 
been robbed, and nearly every citizen of influence in 
the city. It was signed by the Chief and Captain of 
Police, by the Judge of the court in which they were 
first arraigned, by the City Attorney who arraigned 
them, and by the editors and publishers of the daily 
newspapers in this city. 
The case was called in court, and the parties were 
allowed to forfeit the bonds. This disposition of the 
case has excited much comment and almost univer- 
sal surprise. It is probable that the court will not 
exact one-third of the amount of the bonds. Con- 
necticut courts have a way of reducing bonds even 
after they have been forfeited. 
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A MATRON MASHER. 








Some Rational Business While the Crazy 
Biz Was Going on. 





At the next session of the Essex county grand jury, 
in January, the district attorney will apply for one 
or more indictments against Dr. C. 8. May, late su- 
perintendent of the state insane asylum at Danvers, 
Mass., for alleged criminal intimacy with some of 
the matrons of the institution, 
The particulars of the scandal have been kept from 
the public until it bas gained such serious propor- 
tions that 1t has become necessary, in view of the 
enormity of the offense, to supplement Dr. May’s en- 
forced resignation with legal proceedings against 
him. In July last it was briefly announced that Dr. 
May had resigned and was going to Europe. Ru- 
mors reached the trustees of the institution that the 
superintendent had been guilty of criminal prac- 
tices, but the report was believed to have originated 
with enemies or busy-bodies. The matter was 
not deemed worthy of serious investigation, so 
great was the confidence which was felt in the doc- 
tor, and the trustees simply asked himif he had 
heard the rumors. To their great astonishment Dr. 
May replied that their report was in part true, but 
that he had been blackmailed and made the victim 
ofaconspiracy. This led to an inquiry, the result 
of which was a demand for the doctor’s resignation. 
This was yielded to without delay. The trustees 
are convinced that Dr. May had for a long time been 
unduly in:imate with one of the matrons, and also 
that he had been blackmailed to the tune of $5,000. 
It was alleged that a brother of the woman had, by a 
preconcerted arrangement, caught the pair in 
Alagnante delictu in the city of Haverhill. 

Soon after Dr. May’s departure, and when it was 
hoped that a public scandal had been smothered, a 
host of reports came pouring in connecting his name 
with several inmates of the asylum, but the trus- 
tees have only been able to obtain satisfactory proof 
of his guilt in one case beside the one mentioned. 
The other reports they were unable to substantiate, 
and it is believed that none of the patients have been 
made victims of the superintendent’s lust. The 
facts were reported to the governor, and in view of 
their odious nature it was resolved to keep them 
concealed from the public, although it was resolved 
to punish the offender to the full extent of the law. 

Dr. May came to Danvers from the Connecticut 
State Asylum at Hartford, where he had made an ex- 





apawnbrokersshop. But half the articles taken 
from tbe various houses had not been accounted for. 


One afternoon Captain Whaley visited Miss Gabel 


in her cell, and by threats and sophistries over- 
whelmed her resolution, and she confessed in the 
presence of Jailor Beckwith the whole story of crime. 
She aimitted tat alarge share of the plunder she 





cellent reputation, and the trustees considered them- 
selves fortuvate in obtaining such a man to super- 
intend the palatial hospital which the common- 
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wealth had just erected at a cost of 21,000,000, or 


|; enough to give each of its four hundred and fifty in- 
mates a bome. He 
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the world behind the scenes more fascinating to the 


boy is about the only person privileged to enjoy— 


is now supposed to be in or 


THE CALL BOY. 


Facts About a Very Fresh 
Youth Who Sees Strange Sights. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 
If there is one mystery about the mystic recesses of 


outsider than another, it is that one which the call 


the mystery of the dressing-room. 
His shuffling steps penetrate where the manager 
himself dare not set foot, and his watery eyes feast 
on all manner of forbidden fruit. 
He knows how much rouge Miss A. uses. He can 
tell you if Miss C.’s figure is a work of art or not, and 
whether it is lily white or pearl powder Miss B. 
makes her famous complexion out of. 
He knows it because it is one of his delights to fall 
foul of her make-up box and reduce its unfortunate 
owner to absolute despair by besmearing himeelf 
with her favorite unguents and swabbing his smut- 
ted face with her favorite chamois, rags and bears’ 
feet. If she brings a stock of raw eggs along or ar- 
ranges to mollify her voice for her song in the third 
act, she will have to carry them around or hide them 
with superhuman cunning during two acts, unless 
she desires to contribute to the call boy a light 
lunch. He uses her lining brushes and India ink to 
create libelous inscriptions on the walls, and ruins 
her grease paints in making hideous caricatures of the 
prompter and other people he don’t like, on the 
doors. What he cannot use he destroys, and he has 
been known to travel from dressing-room to dressing 
room dumping the contents of scent flasks and oil 
bottles over himself till he dripped with precious 
balm like some horrible idol annointed by a Hindoo 
worshipper with incense of sacrifice. 
As may be inferred, then, the call boy is a species 
of fiend in human form. 
Personally he is always a small boy, with a wea- 
zened face, eyes with red rims in consequence of the 
perpetual cold the draughty stage endows him with, 
and a nose in a condition of chronie eruption from 
the same cause. 
He never has a suit of clothes that fit him, his 
wardrobe being as a rule recruited from the cast off 
garments of the supes and minor actors who regard 
him with great admiration and treat him to beer on 
salary nights till he gets staggery and develops 
a d-sire to fight policemen, hack drivers and 
other beings of gigantic mould, who, if they ever fell 
upon him would convert him to a most unsavory 
pancake. : 
The call boy’s voice is very loud and shrill, and he 
can swear faster in it and run off more blackguardism 
to the square minute than a Third avenue car driver 
with a truck broken dqwn on the track or a clipper 
ship captain in a squall. It is this faculty which has 
g.ven rise to the general belief that when a call boy 
becomes a m2n he goes out west and takes to driving 
mules. : 
Except for this supposition his fate is enshrouded 
in mystery, for no one ever saw an old or a dead call 
boy any more than an old clown or a dead jackass. 
The call boy is ona familiar footing with all the 
ballet girls, whom he invariably addresses by their 
Christian names, except when he particularly favors 
one. Then he confers on her the affectionate diminu- 
tive, Sis.” His adoration cf them expresses itself 
in pinching their legs if they are plump, and then 
pretending to be very sorry to have hurt them, “ only 
he thought they padded,’”’ and in jostling them 
against sharp set pieces and wings if they are skinny, 
and proposing to furnish them with pads on condition 
of their accepting his heart and hand and calling him 
their own. He tells them unconventional stories 
picked up among the stage carpenters and supers, 
whic: make them blush under their bismuth, and 
never misses an opportunity to snatch a kiss, partic- 
ularly if his face is dirty enough to leave an impres- 
sion on their make-up. The girls view him, on their 
part, with a mixture of admiration and dread of his 
precocious wickedness, and permit liberties from him 
that would earn a grown man a box on the ear ora 
castigation at the hands of some champion. 
There isn’t aspark of reverence in the call boy’s 
composition. He calls the manager “the old man.” 
the actors ‘‘ hams’’ or *‘ fakes,”’ the actresses ‘‘ bears,”’ 
and his friends he addresses in conversation as 
“Cully,” ‘‘ Rocks,”’ “Old Stock,’’ or whatever other 
title may suggest itself to him. He isa liar of the 
most magnificent compass, and if his account of his 
own experiences were correct he would be about one 
hundred and ninety-nine years old, and have seen 
more of the world than General Grant or Baron 
Munchausen. He is quite a sport, likes to match 
nickels, play penny in the hole and throw dice, and 
he takes a more vivid interest in walking matches 
and prize fights than the principals themselves. 

On the drama he considers himself an authority. 
He speaks of Forrest—who was dead before he was 
born—as Ned, calls Lester Wallack the Governor, and 
Edwin Booth Oli Booth. He tells you of Mary 
Anderson. ‘‘ Mary’s a nice little girl, but she can’t 
act for sour apples;”’ ca'ls Maggie Mitchell Mag., and 
remarks of Lotta that “ she’s a daisy, but the old man 
is a dizzy old snide.’’ ‘Yhere was a call boy once to 
whose precocious deviltry Aimee took such a fancy 
that she made a ret of him and kept him wound up 
on cigars in her dressing-room, telling her lies that 
made him wink, and blackguarding people till the 
air was blue. I asked her one day what she found so 
interesting in him, and she replied: 

“ He is such a charming little beast !’”’ 

The call boy is in his glory when he can prowl 
around getting his victims into trouble. Then, woe 
befall the actress rules against 
smoking by puffing a cigarette in her dressing-rcom, 
unless she performs that financial operation which 


who violates the 





‘about St. John, N. B., the former home of his wife, 


light dares to broach a sly bottle in the sanctity of 
her dramatic boudoir, she has to lock the door first, 
and even then the chances are that a well-known 
voice will pipe through some peephole, “ I spy !°’ 
The theatre, in fact, has no secrets from the ubi- 
qui ous call boy, and he has no compunctions about 
revealing what he knows. The heaviest bribes may 
keep him quiet for a while, but will not make him 
permanently discreet. Sooner or later he will tell 
some reporter how Miss Blank is forty years old and 
pads from her neck to her heels; how Miss Blanker 
has seven children and no husband to speak of, and 
how the lovely Miss Blankest sports a red nose, wears 
a wig and is so wrinkled that she doesn’t dare to 
show herself off the stage without a veil as thick as a 
drop curtain. Everybody knows this, but the knowl- 
edge is all the good it does them. 

Discharge him, did you say ? 

But they would have to engage another, and call 
boys are all cast in the same mould. If there was any 
hope of his being vulnerable, he might be hurled 
from the fly gallery, or induced to take a tumble 
through a trap, but it would be labor wasted. There 
is only one case on record of a call boy’s having 
perished of a broken neck, and then it took a sheriff 
to break it for him. 
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INFATUATED. 





A Trip on an Ocean Steamer, and What 
Followei—A Hunt for a Dashing Span- 
iard—And a Husband’s Hunt for a 
Truant Wife. ; 


There was considerable excitement in police circles 
in this city over an alleged elopement from Philadel- 
phia of a young woman who is seventeen years of age 
and is connected with the best families in the Quaker 
City. Two years ago she married a gentleman of 
wealth, whose position in society is of the best. His 
wife has now an income of $7,000 a year, and will 
shortly add $5,000 a year in her own right to it. Last 
year the couple traveled in Europe, and, returning to 
America, the wife made the acquaintance of a dashing 
young Spaniard of good family. She fell deeply in 
love with him, and fcom that moment her demeanor 
towerd her husband changed. 

Everything that was possible was done to wean her 
of her infatuation, but at every opportunity she 
either met or corresponded with the Spaniard. Her 
frien’s say that her infatuation and the restraints 
imposed on her to prevent scandal wrecked her 
reason, and that she is insane, but her appearance is 
that of a pretty young woman in full possession of 
her mental faculties. 

Last week the husband accidentally fell on a walk 
in Philadelphia which caused his confinement to the 
house. This was the wife’s opportunity, and she 
made use of it by starting to New York. As it was 
expected she would come to this city, telegrams were 
sent here. 

The police caught her iu the evening, on her arrival 
here to meet the Spaniard. When, at headquarters, 
she raised her veil, she revealed a young, fresh and 
pretty face. She could not have been more than 
seventeen years of age, and was dressed in the ex- 
treme of fashion. Her large black eyes flashed out a 
haughty defiance, while her white and pretty teeth 
were exhibited during the voluble speech in which 
she indulged. The conference did not last long, and 
in a few minutes the young lady was seen ascending 
to the apartment of Mrs. Webb, where she remained 
for the night. 

She appeared defiant, and said that she had quar- 
reled with her family, and this caused ber to leave 
them. The brother of the lady was in attendance at 
the Police 'Headquarters all the morning, and was 
waiting for some members of the family to arrive 
from Philadelphia and take the truant home. The 
young lady quietly resigned herself to the position, 
and every few minutes would walk to the door of her 
apartment and ask if any one was coming to take her 
away. 

She was evidently a foreigner by birth, and spoke 
with a slightly broken accent. Her dress was of black 
cashmere, made in the most extravagant pattern. It 
was trimmed with genuine lace nearly eight inches 
deep, and huge diamonds adorned her _ ears 
and wrists. Several telegrams were sent from this 
city to Philalelphia to physicians calling for their 
presence in this city, and it is expected that a con- 
sultation will be held to determine the young lady's 
satity. The family claim that she is insane, and 
desire her incarceration in some asylum, but the 
young lady denies the assertion, and says that the 
family wish to get ridofher. She talks rationally 
enough, and one conversing with her would believe 
her possessed of her natural senses. Although the 
police were busy all day on the case, no conclusion 
was reached, and the Spaniard was not found. 


SOMNAMBULISM. 





A Minister’s Strange Affliction Cured by 
an En Deshabille Midnight Stroll. 


A short time ago a man named Cox, a Methodist 
preacher, very respectably connected, living near 
Chattanooga, Tenn., craved a night’s lodging from J. 
C. Halley, a citizen of Chattanooga, Cox saying that 
he did not desire to go toa hotel. The request was 
granted, and Cox was put in the same room with Hal- 
ley and his wife, who occupied a pallet. 

During the night Halley was awakened by a noise, 
and saw Cox stealthily bending over his wife, remov- 
ing the covers and preparing to rape her. As he at- 
tempted the deed he was seized by Halley, who began 
pounding him, and threw him from the room in his 
night-clothes. He then threw him his pants, and 
would have killed him had not better counsel pre- 
vailed, 

Cox wandered about all night without shoes, hat 
or coat; and it was not until morning that he was 
able to purchase those articles of attire. He was ar- 
rested on the charge of intent to rape and bound over. 
in exculpation he says he is a somnambulist, and was 
in an unconscious state when he attempted, to 








the call boy defines as ‘‘ making good.”’ If Miss Lime- 


commit the dastardly act. 
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BETTER THAN PISTOLS OR KNIVES-A QUARTETTE OF MINERS, ALL “MASHED” ON THE SAME GIRL, MEET BY ACCIDENT AT HER HOUSE, AND CON- 
CLUDE TO SETTLE THE QUESTION OF WHO SHALL DO THE SPARKING BY A GAME OF CARDS, AND PLAY IT OUT ON THE STOOP OF HER 
HOUSE; NEAR LEADVILLE, COL.—Srx Pace 6, 
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A LADY INJURES HER LIMB BY FALLING THROUGH A HOLE IN THE SIDE-WALK, AND IN HER SUIT FOR DAMAGES AGAINST THE CITY IS MADE TO 


PRACTICALLY DEMONSTRATE TO THE JURY THAT HER PEDAL EXTREMITIES ARE SMALLER THAN THE HOLE THROUGH WHICH SHE FELL; ST. 
LOUIS.—SEE Pace 2. 
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“HAZING” -A NEW ARRIVAL IN A FEMALE SEMINARY-.A YOUNG LADY IS VISITED BY HER ASSOCIATE SCHOLARS AFTER SHE HAS RETIRED FOR THE 
; NIGHT AND “WAKED” IN THE “RALE OULD STYLE.”—Sze Pace 11. 
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NEW YORK. 


“GREEN”-ROOM. 


HAVE A GOOD TIME AT THE EXPENSE OF HEALTH, 


REPUTATION.—Sez Pace 6. 
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A NIGHT IN A BOWERY 
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SCENES BEHIND THE BARS. 


What Night Reveals in Auburn State 
Prison—How the Involuntary Prison- 
ers Pass the Gloomy Hours of Servi- 
tude—Ghost-Seeing. 


Au Auburn, N. Y., correspondent of the Syracuse 
Courier writes: At5o’clock the convicts quit their 
work and form in Jine in theirshops. They are 
marched to the *“‘ bucket ground,” and after slinging 
their buckets on their arms they shuffle in long lines 
single file to their cells. 

As each one pastes to his little iron-barred apart- 
ment he is handed his dish of mush and molasses. 
He finds a cup of crust coffee on a small bracket just 
outside his door. This he takes inside with h:m. 
After this the doors are closed by the convicts them- 
selves, and tne keeper of each gang walks along his 
gallery and locks his men in. 

After 9 o’clock every man ia supposed to be wrapped 
inslumber. Asanyrate he must be as quiet as 
though he were sound asleep. No noises or talking 
are permitted; anyone who breaks this rule is 
*‘chalked in.” ‘‘Chalked in’’ means that the cell 
door will be chalked and the inmates left locked in 
in the morning for punishment. 

The north *‘ wing,” which is the largest of the two 
wings, offers the best opportunity for night scenes. 
The guards are compelled to make their rounds every 
half hour. The corridors are kept brightly lighted 
to prevent attempts at escape. The guards wear 
shoes made of cloth, which render their footsteps 
noiseless. The convicts call these shoes ‘sneaks,’’ 
as the guards wearing them are enabled tocreep along 
the galleries silently, and often surprise convicts in 
transgression of the rules. 

There ere five long galleries in the north wing, and 
nearly a thousand convicts, when the prison is full, 
locked in the cells. A night may pass without a 

single sound being heard. The men may read until 
the time arrives for them to put out their lights and 
turn in, but it is seldom that the day breaks without 
the quiet having been disturbed. 

The stillness is oppressive, and a sbrill whistle 
from some mischief-bent prisoner falls with startling 
effect upon the ear. It is the delight of some of the 
men to make trouble, and in the middle of the night 
one of them may burat out with a luud cry, a sharp 
peal of laughter, or something of that nature. De- 
tection is almost impossible, owing to the large num- 
ber of cells and the nearness of the convicts to each 
other. 

There was one man who would insist every night, 
for a time, about 12 o’clock, in indulging in terrible 
demoniacal laughter that revecberated through the 
corridors. This was invariably taken up by the 
otuer convicts, and the great wing fairly rang with 
the laughter from ten hundred lips. The effect 
would almost drive one wild. When all join in the 

disturbance the convicts do not care if the guards 
are watching them, as they know the whole wing 
would not be chalked in, and one could not be left in 
his cell without leaving all the others. 

One convict was “locked” in acell in which a 
hideous looking negro died. This man would scream 
in the dead of the night, ‘‘ For God’s sake, don’t kill 
me! Spare me, spare me!’ He imagined that the 
dead negro was clutching at his throat and strang- 
ling him to death. The man’s appeals were pitiful, 
and he would be found cowed in the corner of his 
cell, trembling with fear. The officers of the prison 
were compelled to remov him to another cell. Had 
he remained in his old cell he would have gone mad. 
This man’s fearfulcry would instantly arouse the 
other convicts and send them all into a shriek of 
alarm. The men acted as if they were all afraid. 

Ghosts are frequently seen by superstitious con- 
victs, and the man who imagines he sees one is cer. 
tain to shout the information to the remainder of the 
prisoners. ‘Ghosts, ghosts!’ will sound through 
the long wing. Theconvicts, if they dislike a guard, 
may apply epithets to him with perfect impunity. 
Every man will joinin the attack. The poor guard 
has no recourse. He cannot find out who assailed 
him. 

One Fourth of July night, when the guns were 
booming, the convicts concluded to indulge in a joli- 
fication among themselves. An enthusiastic.convict 
started the song, ‘Marching Through Georgia.” 
Every tongue took it up, and the refrain rolled out 
through the grated windows to the street and drew 
an immense concourse. Not unfrequently the in- 
fection spreads tothe south wing, which is much 
smaller, directly across the court. With the two 
wings yelling at the top of their lungs, it would 
make the hair of those unaccustomed to the sound 
to stand on end. It is easy to calculate the noise 
that could be created by from 1,300 to 1,500 men. At 
6 o’clock in the morning the men are required to 
arise, and at 6:15 they must be ready to warch to the 
bucket ground toduwp their buckets and perform 
their ablutions previous to going to the mess room 
for breakfast. After their morning meal they pro- 
ceed to the shops for the labors of the day. 
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Of the Dizzy Trapeze—Leona Dare, the 
Beautiful Actress, as a Society Leader 
—Her Marriage to a Wealthy Austrian, 
and Subsequent Divorce Fiom Her 
First Husband. 


CuicaGco, Ill., November 16.—Society circles in 
Chicago has been considerably stirred by the dis- 
closure of the fact that two persons who 
have been received with marked courtesies as 
man and wife were in reality nothing of the sort, but 
have been living together im a mannereand under 
circumstances not regarded as the proper sort of 
thing either by the law or by established usage. The 
story is quite- interesting on general principles, but 
the more sq because one of the parties has achieved 
a world-wide reputation in a professional way. One 
day last June there came to Chicago a gentleman 





and lady calling themselves Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Theo- 
dore Grunebaum, residing at 7 Voiksgarten strasse- 
Vienna, when at home, and who had, as it appeared’ 
come to America to spend the honeymoon. Their 
appearance and belongings indicated liberal wealth, 
and the lady attracted especial attention, by reason 
of her singular beauty, which was of the voluptuous 
Oriental type. Both were young and intensely de- 
voted to each other. The lady’s deportment was 
strictly unexceptionable, and among her many ad- 
mirers were none who paid her such devout worship 
as the gentleman known to the world as her hue- 
band. 

They passed a large portion of the summer at Ge 
neva Lake, and at that beautiful resort formed the 
acquaintance of many of the fashionable people of 
Chicago. The gentleman entertained liberally while 
there, at one time getting up an elaborate picnic ex- 
curs‘on wholly at his own expense. The season at 
Geneva Lake ended, the interesting couple returned 
to Chicago, stopping at the Grand Pacific, and here 
renewed the pleasant acquaintances formed during 
the summer. “3 

It was only a few days ago that ‘Mr. and Mrs. 
Grunebaum’”’ were among the invited guests at one 
of the most brilliant and exclusive weddings held 
for years. Judge, then, tue mortification that was 
felt when it was ascertained that these people 
were not married at all—at least, not legally married. 
Aud here is where the most interesting part of the 
story comes in. The gentleman, as his card indicates, 
«Ernest Theodore Grunebaum, of 7 Volksgarten 
strasse, Vienna,’’ the son of wealthy and honored 
psrents in the Austrian Capital. The lady is ncne 
other than Leona Dare, not long since recognized as 
the most famous and skilful trapeze performer and 
equilibrist in the world. 

It wiJl be remembered that something like seven 
or eight months ago the lovely Leora, while perform- 
ing at the Imperial Court Theatre in Vienna, fell to 
the stage from a dizzy height, and was fearfully 
mangled. Careful nursing, however, saved her life, 
and it was during her protracted period of terrible 
suffering that the poor girl found a steadfast, tender 
friend and nurse in young Mr. Grunebaum, who, in- 
fatuated with her beauty and grace when she was 
in full health, was no less faithful when misfortune 
befel her. 

This Cevoted kindness had its reward, and upon. 


her recovery Leona married bim, and t!e two took 


immediate passage for America in spite of the furi- 
ous remonstrances of the young man’s parents, who 
opposed the match as a humiliating misalliance. It 
proves, however, that the Vienna marriage was illegal 
by reason of the simple fact that the fair Leona had 
a husband living, the same being Tommy Wall, who 
formerly traveled with and assisted ter in her trapeze 
performance, it being part of his duties to be held 
in mid air by a leather strap between his teeth. 

She claims that Wall deserted herin her misfortune, 
and she supposed that she was by that circumstance 
left free to merry again. The fact of the binding 
force of the firet marriage was not known to Mr. 
Grunebaum until a few days ago, when steps were 
promptly taken to procure a divorce between Leona 
Dare and Tommy Wall. This was accomplished only 
yesterday, the decree being issued at Mattoon, Ill., 
but in the interval between the discovery of the true 
state of facts and the divorcement, the parties alter- 
ed their relations in nowise, and this is what makes 
the case especially hard for the fashionable friends of 
Mr, and Mrs.G. 

A day crtwo Mr. G. received from bis father in 
Vienna a cablegram which read: ‘Come back with 
your wife and all will be forgiven.”’ He declares his 
purpose to accept the proffered reconciliation and to 
go back with his wife, taking care to have the nuptial 
knot tied over again, this time beyond the possibility 
of any more unpleasant slips. It should be stated 
that the identity of “Mrs. G.’’ has been carefully 
concealed during her stay in this city, so that society 
will suffer an additional mortification through hav- 
ing entertained a female trapeze performer una- 
wares. 
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A Washington City Scandal—A Husband’s 
Find, and What Resulted. 


WasHINGTON, Nov. 22.—Last summer, while down 
the river on an excursion, Mrs. Buckley, of I street, 
this city, introduced to her husband George W. Plack, 
a pension office clerk, rather short of stature, thin- 
faced and with a lame leg. On the wife's part his 
acquaintance ripened into something more than re- 
spect, and during the summer and fall have found 
many opportunities to see each other. Mr. Buckley, 
whose business frequently calls him out of the city 
for weeks at a time, unexpectedly returned home 
about two weeks ago and found his wile entertaining 
Mr. Black in her bedroom at 10 o’clock at night. He 
said, ‘‘Oh, my God !’’ She broke in : ‘‘ Don’t you know 
him ?” and witness said: ‘* No, not well enough for 
him to be here this time of night.”’ He then asked if 
Black was a married map, and left. While this was 
going on Black appeared to be paralyzed, Last Satur- 
day Buckley came home, and found the gas in the 
back parlor lighted He concealed himself in the front 
parlor and heard the doors close. He recognized his 
wife’s voice and heard her pull down the curta‘ns, 
shut the blinds and lock the door. Then they were 
quiet, but in a few minutes appeared to be caressing 
each other. There was some talk about notes, and 
she said that she had torn his notes up so fine that 
nothing could be found out. Brekley, springing from 
his hiding-place, seized the destroyer of his happiness 
by the neck and proceeded to summarily pitch him 
down stairs. At this juncture the wife of sixteen 
years turned upon ber husband and took the part of 
her guilty lover. A lively fight ensued, in which Mr. 
Buckley was bitten on the left arm by Mr. Black, but 
the former succeeded in carrying the latter to the 
sidewalk, which by this time was alive with people, 
attracted by the cries of Black, who was yelling at 
the top of his voice. Black was arrested. Divorce 
proceedings will commence at once. 





LOVE, CRIME AND HAPPINESS. 

A Case Where a Father Preferred his 
Son to Become a Convict Rather 
Than Marry the Girl he had Wronged 
—The Reconciliation and Final Mar- 
riage. 

The Armstrong cas, which in its time excited 
great interest in Lockport, N. Y.,and all over the state, 
is again brought to view by its final and happy tcr- 
mination, which bas just come to light. Taken asa 
whole, the chapter is one of considerable interest and 
not entirely devoid of romance. Mr. Frank Arm- 
strong and Dora Wilcox lived in the town of Wilson, 
Niagara county, about ten miles from Lockport. They 
bad been keeping company with each other fora 
long time, and their marriage was conjectured as a 
foregone conclusion. In the fall of 1875, however, 
a coolness was cbserved to exist and soon they met 
as strangeis. Before a Grand Jury which shortly 
convened appeared Dora, telling an affecting and 
evidently truthful story of Franks perfidy and 
hroken promises. Anyway, the jurors credited the story 
for they duly indicted Frank and he was speedily an 
inmate of the county jail. His trial took place the 
following March, Mr. Brundage representing the 
people, and the lete W. 8. Farnell appearing for the 
defendant. It was oneof the most hotly contested 
and exciting triais that has ever occurredin that re- 
gion, drawing a crowded attendance and causing no 
end of comment. It was evident from the start 
that the complainant had the best end of the fight, 
but before this became visible—even before the trial 
had begun at all—Frank expressed hisentire willing- 
ness to repair the ipjuries be had done Dora by 
marrying her. Thus a quick and desirable end 
would have been put to further proceedings had 
it not been for the objections of Armstrong, Sr. 
Having long and bitterly disliked the whole Wilcox 
family, he would not hear to this course a moment, 
declaring he would disinherit his son should he 
follow it; on the other hand he would only be too 
happy, if necessary, to spend his own farm in defend- 
ing him against the girl’s onslaught. Disinheritance 
was a threat which frightened Frank, and he meekly 
accepted the inevitable, whi: came in the way of his 
conviction and subsequent sentenco to state prison 
for two years and a half. Then followed a years’ 


‘fight, on appeal from court to court, and at length 


ended in the original finding being sustained by the 
Court of Appeals. At last Frank found himself 
snugly ensconsed in the substantial quarters whi:h 
Auburn grants. Landing bim there coat Niagara 
county $4,000. Frank remained sequestered about 
one year, when he was pardoned out, and returned 
to the scenes of his childhocd. So far as anybody 


knew he and Dora never met again after his return, | 


or if they did so, as if they had never been acqu-int- 
ed. But it seems that they were sharp enough to 
avoid the gaze of the curious. Frank avowed no 
diminution of his affection, and for the purpose of 
making restitution forthe damage he had inflicted 
upon her, proposed making her his wife. Thinking 
this a duty she at least owed her child, she consented 
to his request; and accordingly, one night, some- 
thing over a year ago they were secretly married by a 
country parson. He was as anxious to avow the step 
as they were to keep it to themselves; she also em- 
phatically declined to thereafter meet or recognize 
him under any circumstances, tosay nothing of liv- 
ing with him. They followed their respective ways, 
their act, very little ifat all suspected, apparently 
with as great reason to hate each other as ever, till 
last spring, when Frank took his deperture for the 
Colorado mining region. They did not meet to say a 
word of farewell, and to all appearances they were 
separated forever. Nothing was heard of him until 
within about a month ago. Then the intelligence 
came that he was dangerously ill, and not expected 
to recover. This news somehow reached Dora, 
throwing her into an agony of anxiety and apprehep- 
sion. Announcing the design of going to his relief, 
and hastily disposing of her effects, she was soon on 
her way to Colorado. She found him very low, but 
thanks to her attentive nursing, he has recovered. 
Their reconciliation is complete and will doubtless 
prove enduring. L>ve, crime, prison and reparation 
have at last ended, according to accounts, in their 
being in the enjoyment of as perfect a connubial 
paradise as falls to the lot of mortals. 
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RIGHTING A WRONG. 





A Long Hunt For a Sister’s Betrayer—A 
Meeting and a Reconciliation. 


On the Chicago, Rock Island and Pacific train from 
Council Bluffs, says a recent number of the Daven- 
port Democrat, were two men who were traveling 
together in seeming friendliness, yet under circu m- 
stances more strange, and to one of them distressing, 
than often known. They were en route for Niagara 
eounty, New York, where one of them was to right a 
wrong. A gentleman in this city, who was a scbool- 
mate of the elder ot the party, happened to spy his 
old acquaintance, and so learned the cause of his 
journey. 

It appears that fifteen years ago the Davenporter’s 
acquaintance was aclerk inastore at Lockport, N. 
Y., and while thus employed became engaged to the 
daughter of a wealthy farmer who lived in the town 
of Royalton. The marriage day was appoin‘ed; but 
three weeks before the appomted time the clerk 
eloped with a cousin of his, who had several thou. 
sand dollars of her own in her possession. The 
perfidy of her false lovér was not fully understood 
until the young woman he had deserted became a 
mother. 

The poor victim had an only brother, then in his 
teens, who vowed vengeance on the villain who had 
ruined his sister, and went in pursuit of him, but 
never even struck his trail, so well did the fellow 
Shuler conceal his tracks. 

Now, then, after the family had given up all hopes 
ot ever seeing Shuler again, and the betrayed woman 


and her child had long lived with an uncle in Ohio, 
where her shame was unknown, the villain of fifteen 
Sears ago is on his way to become her husband. He 
told this Davenport acquaintance that his life had 
been a torment all the years since his perfidy was 
accomplished. He and his cousin went from Lock- 
port to the Isiand of Nassau, where they lived three 
years, and then to Marseilles, France, where he se- 
cured employment, and where his wife died. 

Then he journeyed to Cuba, to Mexico, and soon to 
California. When the Leadville silver excitement set 
in he was in Denver, and so went to the mining 
country. He made two fortunate strikes, and added 
to his wealth, but he was miserable. One day he 
passed the brother of the young woman he had 
betrayed on tke street in Leadville, but the brother 
did not recognize him—he had changed so much. 
The young man was bookkeeper in a store, and 
Shuler secured an introduction to him, and the two 
became quite intimate. Gradually the man Shuler 
let it be known that he had met one Shuler in his 
travels in Europe, and how he seemed like a man 
who was burdened with misery. The young man 
told him of Shuler’s betrayal of his sister, and de- 
clared that he wculd shoot him should he ever meet 
bim. One evening Shuler told his young friend who 
he was and threw himself upon his mercy; he told of 
the awfully wretched life he had led, how he had 
suffered more than a thousand deaths for his crime— 
and was ready to die if the brother wished. The men 
talked together all night, and the brother became 
convinced that Shuler was indeed as penitent as mor- 
tai could be. Then a correspondence ensued, and the 
result was that the conscience-burdened villain of 
fifteen years ago met the woman he so foully 
wronged, married her,and so became a father in 
truth to his child. 
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AN HONEST THIEF. 





The Circumstances Under Which Slim 
Nick Stole a Calf. 


Slim Nick was arraigned before a justice of the 
peace on the charge of stealing a calt. 

** Are you guilty ?”’ asked the judge. 

‘Course I isn’t. I’se ez innocent ez de driben 
snow.” 

Several witnesses were examined, and the evidence 
was 80 conclusive that the judge exclaimed : 

««That will do. The prisoner is as guilty as Judas.’’ 

** Jedge, I doesn’ like dat ’spression. I doesn’ mine 
bein’ called guilty, but doan’ say I’se guilty as Judas 
Scarrut, ’case I’se allers been a church member. Dat 
word, Judas, grinds on my stomick, boss, or jedge, ef 
yer pleases. Iallers steers clear ob dat word. But 
now ef yer wants meter ’splain dis siteration, 1 ken 
doit. May I ’splain ?”’ 

** Go ahead.” 

*“‘Some time ago Mr. Jackson, de man what ’cuses 
me so wrongful, borrowed a bridl2 from me. T’other 
day Iaxed him for hit, an’ when4-cum ‘long home 
dat ebenin’I seed a bridle hangin’ on de fence. I 
tuck hold ob de bridle reins, flung dem ober my 
shoulder an’ started off. I thought dat sumthin’ 
pulled a little hard at fust, an’ I thought dat de 
bridle had cotch on a nail, but bein’ so strong I didn’ 
take much notice ob hit. When I got home an’ went 
inter de house, my wife axed : ‘ Nick, what yer doin’ 
wid dat calf?’ I looked roun’, an’ dar, shuah ’nuff, 
wuz a calf hangin’ onter de end ob de bridle. Dar 
wuz a piece ob paw-paw bark tied onto de kead-stali, 
ar’ de calf bad swallowed hit. Calves is monstrous 
fon’ ob paw-paw bark.’’ 

““Why was the calf found cut up ?” asked the judge. 

‘“‘Dat’s what I’se gwine ter tell yer. De thing 
suffered so, dat ter git hit houten hits misery, I killed 
hit, ’tendin’ naixt mornin’ ter carry de quarters an’ 
hide ter de owner. I didn’ wanter be ‘rested fo’ 
cruilty ter animals. Is all de facks plain, jedge ?”’ 

** You can go.’’ 

«Thank yer, jedge. Go home, did yer say ?’’ 

‘*No; to jail.” 
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A REVIVAL 


Which Brought About Resignation in 
the Strictest Sense of the Term—A 
Ewe of the Flock Mourning Her Lost 
Shepherd. 


Franklin township, O., is sadly torn up over an ag- 
gravated case of too much loving. It appears that a 
spruce young preacher took up his quarters last 
winter in that locality, and for several weeks beld 
what are termed “ protracted meetings,’’ which were 
largely attended, and which were very fruitful of 
holy unction, and, as later results have shown, of 
something more substantial. 

It was frequently noticed that the eloquent divine 
was particularly attentive to a fair member of his 
flock, that he spent as much time in her society as 
decorum would permit and his various duties allow. 

Well, to make a long story short, affairs continued 
in that way until the time for his departure rolled 
around, when he left with many expressions of re- 
egret and promised to return at an early day and re- 
new his labor of love in that vicinity. But, alas! for 
the hopes of the dear sister to whom he had been s0 
attentive, the pious Lothario did not materialize, and 
a bouncing boy has just made his advent into this 
world as a proof of that worthy’s success while on 
his nission of regeneration or generacion, as the case 
may be. 

The young lady’s family is eminently respectable, 
and this frailty of their fair-haired daughter has well 
pigh overwhelmed them with sorrow. 

The whereabouts of the festive Don Juan are not 
known, but the indignation of the entire community 
is so strong that, if he ever puts in an appearance, he 
wili get what he deserves, and compound interest 
added. The affair is being kept as quiet as pussible, 
and it was only by an accident that it reached the 
GazeTTE’s ears, and this will be the first intimation 
that reaches our many readers there of the sensation 
that is exploded in their midst. Interesting and per- 
haps startling developments may be expected very 





soon, 
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ALWAYS WITH YOU 


The Sinners Who- Can’t be Content 
to Sin Without Breaking 


this evidence respondent’s counsel think it is im- 
possible to convict Mrs. Meaker. Almon appears 
cheerful and not to realize the situation in which he 
has placed himself. 


KICKED TO DEATH. 

Henry Van Ashern, a railroad employe, thirty-two 
years of age, residing on Clinton avenue, West Ho- 
boken, murdered his wife last Monday by kicking her 
to death. Van Ashern was arrested and has made a 


RESURRECTIONISTS IN BALTIMORE. 





Mysterious Robbery of Graves — The 
Bodies of Two Ladies Deseorated 


and no Trace of Them Found. 





A report that two graves in the Baltimore Cemetery 


her room and proceeded to smoke her. They formed 
in acircle around the bed, and made the air blue. 
The smoke became so stifling that the fair sleeper 
awoke, thinking the house was afire. When assured 
by her wakers that such was not the case, she was 
made to join in. It is supposed that but little time 
will elapse before she will be ‘‘ as bad as the rest.’’ 


had been visited by resurrectionists and the remains = 





of a young lady and her mother carried off created a 
widespread interest iu that city early in the week. 
Superintendent Harriman, of the cemetery, stated 
that at 4 o’clock in the afternoon two ladies called 
upon him, and the younger of the visitors, who 
appeared to be suffering from nervous excitement 
stated that during the night she had been disturbed 
by dreams, and felt sure that something was wrong 
at the graves which contained her relatives, Mrs. 
Agnes Carter, who was buried on the 20th of Septem. 
ber, and Miss Jennie Smith, Mrs. Carter’s daughter, 
who was laid to rest on the 7th of the present month. 
Both died from consumption and their remains 
rested side by side. Mr. Harriman told his visitors to 
go to the graves, saying that they could see for them- 
selves that nothing had been disturbed. 

Arriving at the spot the two ladies found every. 
thing just as they had left it on the day of Miss 
Smith’s funeral, and were about to turn from the 
avenue when an object hanging on the railing of an 
adjoining lot attracted their attention. They recog- 
nized in the object a scapular which Miss Smith wore 
at the time of her burial. Returnin,; to the office of 
the superintendent they told him of their fears, and 
he detailed a couple of grave diggers to make a 
thorough investigation of the ground. The earth was 
removed until the desired depth was reached, and 
then, to their surprise and horror, on raising the 
coffin of Miss Smith they tound it empty. Resurrec- 
tionists had been at work and had covered up their 
tracks so well that even the experienced superintend- 
ent and his grave diggers had no suspicion of the 
desecration. The ladies, who had been silent wit- 
nesses of the work, were terribly agitated by grief at 
the discovery, and gazed in mute horror at the tenant- 
less casket. 


TRADING LOVERS. 
confession, in which he says that he did not live 


happily with his wife; that they were drunk last 
night and quarreled. The only witness of the crime 
was the murderer’s eight-year-old boy. After kick- 
ing his wife in the face, abdomen and neck, Van 
Ashern washed the blood from his victim and dragged 
her by the hair into bed, where the Coroner found 
her. She was comely in appearance, but her face 
was horribly bruised and mangled. The murderer 
has previously borne a good char: cter and has three 
children. He says his wife said something to him 
that he did not like, and, forgetting his manhood, he 
kicked her. He expects to be hanged. 
SWEET SWANGER. 

BUTTERVILLE, Ind., Nov. 24 —This staid old village, 
at one time a prominent station on the underground 
railroad, is just now all torn up over the development 
of the fact that Miss Anna Swanger, the daughter of 
one of the oldest families in this section, a favorite 
with her set, and whose company was more highly 
prized ba select c'rcle than any lady in it, had 
eloped with William Holton, a colored man and a 
widower, with a large family of children. From in- 
formation just received by the friends of the lady, the 
fact is learned that the couple are now basking in 
each other’s smiles on the banks of the sluggish Mau- 
mee and amid the bogs and morasses that surround 
Toledo, O. The lady volunteers the information that 
she has been legally married to the man of her choice 
and that it will be u-eless for them to make any effort 
to undo what has been done. This latter announce- 
ment has added to the grief and mortification of the 
lady’s family, and created a desire in the breasts of 
those nice young men who prized her smiles so highly 





the Laws. 


A QUARTETTE OF RUNAWAYS. 


Sweet Anna Swanger Skips Her 
Native Heath -With a Colored 
Brudder. 


FILIAL LOVE VS. CRIME. 


A Brute in Human Form Kicks his 
Wife to Death While Both 
Were Drunk. 


JEALOUSY AND ACT. 


A Very Much Mixed Case of Family 
Marriage and Divorce. 
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CHICAGO TAKES 


How Two Pike County Maidens Changed 
Off on Account of Politics. 





LaCKAWAXEN, Pa., Nov. 22.—Not far from this town 
is the home of two young ladies, sisters, aged respec- 
tively 18 and 20 years. They were each receiving the 
addresses of lovers, who were brothers, and both 
couples were engaged to be married. It was their in- 
tention to celebrate a double wedding about the holi- 
days, but now matters have changed. A few days ago 
the four were sitting together in the parlor at tho 
girls’ home when the elder lady expreseed a desire to 
attend a political meeting then being held in a near- 
by village. She asked her lover to accompany her, 
but he refused point blank, giving as his reason that 
he was not a Den.ocrat. The young lady insisted, but 
still he refused. Finally she turned to bis brother, 
who, it seems, wat a Democrat, and asked him to 
accompany her. To the surprise of all he at once 
consented and they went to the meeting. The two 
who remained at home were quite indignant, the one 
at the conduct of her lover, the other at the way his 
sweetheart had acted. The more they discussed it the 
angrier they became. They discovered that they—the 
ones at home—were both Republicans, while the 
two who had gone were of Democratic proclivitier. 
They talked on, discovering little by little similarities 
of tastes and habits, and finally each resolved to 
break with the old love and form a new alliance. No 
sooner resolved than the compact was ratified by a 
kiss, when by chance the others entered. The gentle- 
man told his brother at once what they had decided 
todo. To his great surprise no s>rrow was shown, 


DONLEY’S 


THE CAKE. 





A MIXED CASE. 
A remarkable divorce suit was commenced in one 


of the Chicago courts last week. Rebecca Kalen, a 
girl of seventeen, seeks a divorce from Judel Kalen, 
her husband, who is also her uncle, on the ground 
that she was forced by her father to marry the old 
man. The father even went to the extent of per- 


to hunt some nook, away irom the sight of mortal 
man,and quietly and systematically kick themselves 
to death. Itis not thought that this couple will 
ever return to this county. The atmosphere at their 
present location is much healthier than it ever will 
be again. 


It was intact except a: to the lid, which 
was broken where the snatchers had dragged out the 
body. Inside were found a small bouquet of flowers 
and a rosary which had been placed in the hands of 
the corpse on the day of the funeral. A coffiu buried 


no anger manifested, and his wonder was increased 
when he was informod that the other couple, while 
on their walk home, had resolved to do just the same 
hing. The hugging, therefore, now goes 02 as usual, 
and the weddings will take place about New Year's. 


beneath that of Miss Jennie Smith was found to be 
undisturbed. Having refilled the grave the men set 
to work on the adjoining ground, beneath which the 
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WHERE, OH, WHERE CAN SHE BE? 





forming the marriage ceremony. 


DONLEY’S DEED. 
A WALK WITH DEATH. 


On the plantation of Dr. J. H. Bryan,near Belleview, 
in Talbaton county, Simp Owen and one Searcy, both 
colored, were gambling, wren a disagreement took 
place about a pistol. Dumng the difficulty Searcy 
struck Owen on the head with an ax severing the 
skull between the eyes so that the brains protruded. 
The wounded negro, in that condition, walked three 
miles before he died. 


AN ENCOUNTER WITH OUTLAWS. 

DeEapDwoop, D. T., Nov. 22.—For months back a 
band of outlaws have kept the citizens of Fort Pierre, 
a town on the east bank of the Missouri River, in 
terror until the respectable portion of the communi- 
ty organized a vigilance committee, with the deter- 
mination of ridding the place of the roughs. . Last 
‘week the two opposing forees came together, both 
strongly armed. A fight ensued, and resulted in the 
killing of Arkansas Joe, the leader of the gang, and 


the wounding of four others. The vigilants escaped 
‘unhurt. 


A VALUABLE HUSBAND. 

Mrs. Maria D. Kneesey, who recovered a verdict of 
$2,000 against Augusta Edner for enticing her bhus- 
band, Albert D. Kueesey, trom her, sued her husband 
last week in the Brooklyn City Court to recover 
$1,300 which she claimed he owed her under an 
agreement when they separated. She alleged in her 
complaint that her husband promised to give her 
$1,700 if sne would consent to aseparation. She 
‘consented, and says he paid her $400, which was all 
the money she had ever received from him. The 
trial of the suit was concludec recently, but the 
jury failed to agree, and were discharged. ‘ 


M. J. Donley shot and slightly wounded Birdie 
Donley. and then shot and killed himself at 9 v’clock 
at nightin Emma Howard’s “house of joy,”’ 115 South 
Sixth street, St. Louis, on the 20th inst. Donley fell 
in love with the girl three years ago, when she was 
an inmate of another house. He was then in the 
United States Cavalry. His term expiring in 1878, he 
re-enlisted in January, 1879, and was discharged Oc- 
tober 11, 1880, on account of sickness. Donley and 
Birdie separated after their first spell of affection 
was over, 4nd did not come together again until two 
weeks ago. Birdie had in the mean time found a 
new lover, and this prompted Dunley’s jealousy. 
Himeelf and Birdie had remained in the girl’s room 
at Howard’s from Thursday afternoon until the fol- 
lowing night, and as late as a half hour before the 
tragedy he was seen to kiss her. About 9 o’clock 
they were getting ready to go out. He was standing 
in the doorway and the girl at the bedside, when 
suddenly he drew his revolver from his pocket and 
fired, striking her in the side, and the ball ranging 
around the flesh deep to the back. Birdie tried to 
run out of the room, and as she passed through the 
door he fired again, the powder burning her face, 
but the ball missing her. The third ball he gent 
through his own brain, placing the muzzle of the re- 
volver in his mouth and firing. His body was 
removed to the Morgue. The girl’s wounds were 
dressed by the doctors, and the business of the es- 
tablishment suffered only an hour of interruption by 
the bloody tragedy. Donley was a young man and 
belonged in the city, 


A SISTER’S HONOR. 
A bloody domestic tragedy was enacted about half- 


remaizs of Miss Smith’s mother had been laid. They 
were not long in reaching the coffin. They found it 
No traces of the body could be 
discovered, and it had probably found its way to the 
dissecting table, as in the case of the daughter. 
Prayer beads and portions of the grave habiliments 


broken into pieces. 


were found. 


In speaking of the affair, Mr. Harriman said: «I 
have been superintendent here for thirty years, and 
have put away 42,527 people, and this is the first time 
that anything of the kind has happened, or at least 
has come to my knowledge.’’ He expressed surprise 
at the manner in which the resurrectionists had 
Miss Smith, he said, was 
buried at 2 o’clock on Friday week, having survived 


covered up their tracks. 


her mother only about six weeks. 
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THE HORRID MAN. 








A Mill Superintendent Alleged to be 
Guilty of Seduction—South Attleboro 


the Scene of the Alleged Crime. 





Not a little talk is going the rounds in East Green- 
wich, R. I., especially among the females of the Orton 
miil, in regard to the character of the new superin 
tendent of that mill. The story runs thus: The man 
has been for years superintendent of a cotton mill in 
South Attleboro, but he suddenly gave up his job, 
and, as he said, was going to New York State, where 
This did not prove 
to be the vase, however, for it leaked out that while 


he had secured a better business. 





A Hoosier Evangeline Searching for Her 
Husband, Who is Also Searching for 
Her, Without Success. 





Cotumsos, O., Nov. 22.—A bit of romance wortby 
the pen of the authors of ‘‘ Evanceline”’ or ‘* Enoch 
Arden’ is cccuring in prosy Indiana. George W. 
Wilson is a working man of [{ndianapolis, who has 
been curiously unfortunate. E 

He was married to Emma Richards there on the 
18th of September last. She told him she resided 
near Nashville, Brown county, and was working in 
Indianapolis. 

After their marriage they removed to Kentucky. 
They reached New Albany, Ind., on their return to 
Brown county on Saturday, November 8th, and re- 
mained in that city until Monday, when Wilson went 
t8 Louisville to see if he could get work, intending 
to return the same day. 

He fainted on the streets of Louisville and re- 
mained in the hospital nearly a week. When he 
returned to New Albany his wife had disappeared. 
He searched Louisville and New Albany for her in 
vain, but everywhere heard of her looking for him. 
He finally traced her to Jeffersonville, where the 
marshal told him she had come here. He has 
thoroughly searched this city for her, and the matter 
has been advertised in the papers here, but she is yet 
lost and probably as anxious to find her husband as 
he is to find his wife. He left for New Albany, and 
his hopes of ever being reunited to his spouse have 
nearly vanished. He is in great distress of mind and 


in Attleboro he had in his employ a very pretty | looks careworn and weary. 


A FULL HAND. 

VINCENT, N. C., Nov. 22.—Elopements seem to have 
become contagious in this community. Four couples, 
all of whom had been forbidden to marry, met here 
on the 17th inst., by appointment, and rode twenty 
miles away to another village, and there stood up in 
a@ row before a minister and were married. The brides 
were the daughters of well-to-do farmers in the ad- 
joining county. Their ages ranged from fifteen to 
twenty-two. The grooms were well-to-do and prcs- 
perous young men. The opposition of the parents 
to the matches in all except one case is said to have 


been the extreme youth of the candidates for the 
altar. 


COMPLICATED _DIVORCE CASE. 

CHIcaGo, Nov. 22.—The Superior Court bad before 
it this morning a case of curious complications. 
Some months ago William A. Sloan married a woman 
in Ohio. He moved to Iowa, and there obtained a 
divorce through a Chicago divorce lawyer, and on the 
same day married another woman in Iowa. The 
courts of the latter State declared the divorce pro- 
ceedings illegal, and the second marriage adulterous. 
To-day the Chicago court held that the divorce was 
valid according to the laws of Illinois. Sloan, there- 
fore, might legally live with his Ohio wife in Iowa 
and with his Iowa wife in [linois, but cannot live 
with the Ohio wife in ‘llinois nor with the lowa wife 
in Iowa. 

TO SAVE HIS MOTHER. 

MONTIPELIER, Vt., Nov. 22.—At the Washington 
County Court, which convened to-day for criminal 
trials, the first case called was that of Lewis Almon 
Meaker and Emeline Meaker, his mother, jointly in- 
dicted for the murder, by poisoning, of little Alice 
Meaker in Waterbury, Vt., last spring. The former 
entered a plea of guilty to the indictment, which is 
for murder in the first degree. This was intended to 
Shut out the testimony of the officer to whom he 
made a confession implicating his mother. Without 





past 3 o’clock at McFarland’s grocery, corner of Pres- 
ton and Fulton streets, Louisville, Ky., early in the 
week, in which a brother was slain by a brother. It 
appears that John Watson, Charles Williams, McFar- 
land and several other young men were seated about 
the stove in the store, when Jerry Williams, brother 
of Charley, pushed open the front door and called 
John Watson outside. When Watson went out Jerry 
said, ‘I have been told you called my siater a -——.”’ 
Watson replied that it was not so, and that whoever 
said so was a liar; and while this explanation was go- 
ing on outside Charles Williams, who was inside, and 
overheard the talk, jumped from his chair, rushed to 
the door, and as he went out said: “ By God, I say 
she is a ——,”’ and as these words were uttered Jerry 
Williams turned from Watson, and with a single 
stroke sent a knife-blade up to the hilt in his 
brother’s left breast, which pierced his heart. Charley 
reeled and said: ‘‘ Oh, Johnny, I a:n cut |!” and as he 
said this fell into Watson’s arms and died almost 
instantly. The act committed, Jerry turned upon 
his heel and passed out Preston street until the inter- 
section of Upper Green was reached, when he surren- 
dered, aiter which he was taken to jail. It appears 
that this family of Williams are spoken of ina bad 
light; that the boys are worthless and somewhat 
dangerous. Some time ago William Williams, another 
of the family, was killed in a row with a fellow 
named Murphy, at the corner of Preston and Main 
streets, by a blow in the.back of the head with a base 
ball club. On the morning following the tragedy the 
sister, who appears to be the cause of the feud, called 
upon the deputy clerk of the city court to get a war- 
rant for the arrest of both of the brothers for drunk- 
enness and disorderly conduct; but her demeanor 
was such as to indicate to the clerk that she was act- 
ing hastily, and that official advised her to return 
home and consult her brother again befcre causing 


get them out of such trouble as they would get in by 
their arrest. 


young lady, and that on a certain day in the early 
part of July last he met her in Providence, and, as 
alleged, accomplished her ruin, and has since that 
time, in Attleboro, followed up the advantage he had 





A Drunkard’s Crime. 











taken of her. 


ent of the Orton mill. 


relation to the matter. 


citizen. 
—— ——_-e0« 


INITIATING A NEW.COMER. 





Training a New Arrival in the 
She Must Go. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 


A fair correspondent sends us a description of a 
hazing party which took place in a female seminary 
A “new girl’’ entered the insti- 
tution, and was quietly informed that it was com- 
She | 
‘ { 
expressed horror at the idea, and further deposed 


| that any young lady who would dosuch a thing | 
the brothers’ arrest, as it would cost considerable to | 


a short time ago. 


mon among the students to smoke cigarettes. 


It is also said that the father of the 
young lady, upon ascertaining what had transpired, 
gave the “super” a certain number of hours to leave 
town, and he left, but only got as far as East Green- 
wich, where he secured the position of superintend- 
Now, the female operatives in 
Greenwich may not be any smarter than those in 
other manufacturing towns in New England, but 
they have got their eyes on the new “super,” and 
they know the particulars of the Attleboro transac- 
tion, and if he undertakes any of his boyish pranks 
there he will not fare as well in leaving as he did in 
skipping from Attleboro. It is really amusing to hear 
some ot the remarks of the East Greenwich girls in 
One said to another, while 
on their way to dinner: ‘“‘Old rats love cheese, but 
that kind of cheese don’t grow in East Greenwich.” 
It is to be hoped that if the new “super” keeps his 
present place he will settle down and become a good 


Way 


iWith Portrait.) 

The murder of Officer Wiggins by Joseph Fuchs, at 
Allegheny City, was the result of a drunken spree. 
Fuchs was engaged in a fight on the street, when the 
officer came along and arrested him. On the way to 
the station house he pulled out his revolver and shot 
the officer dead. He claims tbat he did not know 
what he was doing, but as drunkenness is not an ex- 
cuse for murder in Pennsylvania, his plea of ignor- 
ance will not avail him much. The dead officer was 
an old member of the police force, and was univer- 
sally respected. 
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A Cool Case. 





{With Portrait. ] 

Readers of the PoLice GAZETTE have been made con- 
versant in former issues with the crime for which 
George Wheeler now occupies a cell in a San Fran- 
cisco jail. His murder of Adella J. Tillson, his s‘ster- 
in-law, and then packin her body in a trunk, have 
been fully described in this paper. Since his ivcar- 
ceration he has shown no sorrow for his deed, and 
converses a3 unconcernedly with reporters about it 
as if it was a proper thing todo. He did not want to 
see her give her love to another, and adopted the 
means he did to prevent it. 


‘ 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 
(With Portrait.) 

Among the many beautiful women on the stage, 
none can lay greater claim to personal charms than 
the actress whose portrait we give place toin this 
issue. Grace Sharp has been richly gifted, possessing 





“was not nice.””’ The smokers resolved to resent | considerable ability as an actress in addition to her 
this insinuation. After the anti-smokecr had retired | beauty. She.is still young, and may eventually 


for the night, and sank into slumber, a party visited 


attain to high honors in her profession, 
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A YOUNGSTER SECRETES HIMSELF IN A TRUNK, AND STARTS WEST ON A WOMAN IS MURDERED, THEN THROWN INTO THE STREETS, WHERE 


A TRAIN FOR THE PURPOSE._OF SLAUGHTERING INDIANS; LOUISVILLE, KY. SHE 18 PARTIALLY DEVOURED BY HOGS; HUNTER’S POINT, N. Y. 


INDIAN SLAYERS. 
seen 
Two Youngsters Who 
Started Out For Gore 
in a Trunk. 





{Subject of Illustration. 

Two Louisville, Ky., lads, hav- 
ing crammed their little nod- 
dles with trash of the “ Dare- 
Devil Dick,” and “ Midnight 
Marauders” order, decided to 
run away from home. They had 
money enough to buy one ticket. 
They “ flipped up a nickel,” and 
Willie Tucker won. The other, 
Alfred Hitt, decided to goin a 
trunk. 

His companion, having locked 
and strapped the trunk, had it 
dclivered at the depot and check- 
ed for Selma, Ala. He bought a 
ticket fer himself and started 
by the train. 

The boy in the trunk was fur- 
nished with a bottle of water 
and a supply of bread, to subsist.’ 
on during the trip, and a few 
holes had been cut out in the 
trunk for the admission of air. 
The whistle blew and the train 
started off with Tucker occupying 
ascat in the coach, while the trunk 
containing young Hitt wasthrown 
topsy-turvy in the baggage car 
together with a lot of other bag 
gage. 

In starting out under such cir- 
cumstances the boys thought for 
a while that their dreams would 
surely be realized, Young Hitt, 
however, began thinking of the 








Killed and Eaten by Hogs. 





(Subject of Illustration.) 

While playing near the public 
school in East Fourth street, 
Hunter’s Point, [last week, a 
party of children noticed a num- 
ber of hogs rooting at what ap- 
peared to be a bundle of old 
ciothes. The boys drove the ani- 
mals away and found that 
the hogs had been eating the dead 
body of a woman. The police 
were notified and the body was 
removed tothe Morgue. Pieces 
of flesh had been torn frcm the 
arms, face and legs of the body. 

The corpse was identified as 
that of Jane Irwin, a2 woman 
of forty years of age, and the 
mother of six children. Her 
husband, James Irwin, is 4 
mason, and the two lived 
at 1432Second avenue, New York. 
On Thursday aiternoon the de- 
ceased left her home to visit 
some friends in Hunter’s Point. 
She called on her friends and aid- 
ed in consuming a large quantity 
of beer. 

Itis believed that on her re- 
turn home she was outraged by a 
pack of roughs, who had murder- 
ed her for fear that she would di- 
vu'ge their names. An investiga- 
tion has go far failed in revealing 
anything in connection with her 
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death. 
SHisies Gis CA mbar 
A Racine lady went to a lawyer 
to employ him to obtain a divorce 


danger he was undergoing and A FATHER REVENGES AN OUTRAGE ON HIS DAUGHTER BY PULLING THE WRETCH ASUNDER; from her husband on the ground 


soon forgot his dreamsin his de 
sire to be out of the trunk. The 
air began to stifle him and the 
warm blood rushed to his head. 

At a point on the road some additional trunks were réceived and piled 
up allaround young Hitt’s cage, completely shutting off his supply 
of air. This was too much for him and he cried out with all his might, 
frightening the baggage-master, who thought the train had been 
boarded by robbers. 

The lid of the trunk was broken off and young Hitt was revealed to 
the sight of the astonished baggagemaster. The romance had been 
completely taken out of the boy and he wanted to go home. He told 
the whole story. Tucker was found andthe pair sent back to Louisville: 





BENJAMIN HAHN, NOW IN JAIL AT SYRACUSE FOR BURGLARY 
2 AND ATTEMPTED MURDEX.. 


NEAR JUNCTION 





KAN.--SEE PaGE 6. 








ADRIAN GARTER, A SWINDLFR, WHO TRAVELS IN THE ROLE OF 
A CLERGYMAN. 


of incompatibility of appetite. On 

being asked how this incompati- 

bility was manifested,she said that 

he had fallen into the habit of 
eating crackers after he got to bed, and the crumbs in the bed had 
nearly set her crazy. The kind-hearted old lawyer advised her to wear 
along night dress with a puckering string below the feet, and she took 
the advice and was happy untilthe other night when there was an 
alarm of fire and she got so excited that she couldn’t find the puckering 
string. A neighbor had to carry her out like a sack of flour, and she 
swears she will put kerosene on the crackers and break her husband off 
eating them. Meanwhile she has to lie down in the cracker crumbs 
until the courts interfere. 








GEORGE GILES, MANUFACTURER AND SHOVER OF COUNTERFEIT 
MONEY ; ESCAPED WHILE BEING TAKEN TO JAIL. 
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HIS WAY. 
A Son-in-Law, by Force, Procures a 
Damaging Confession From his Father- 
in-Law. 





Charles L. C. Cass, a fine-looking young man, ap- 
parently about thirty-five years of age, was arrested 
last week in New Orleans, charged with assaulting, 
choking and beating J. Strauss with felonious intent. 
This 1ather remarkable charge opened up the domes- 
tic history of a family and revealed a story strange in 
every particular and romantic in every detail. 

Not many years ago young Cass inarried Mr. 
Strauss’ daughter, a beautiful girljust budding into 
womanhood, and as the bride’s parents were wealthy 
and the groom handsome, enterprising and indus- 
trious, even the old gossips agreed in saying that the 
pair were well mated, and that their path through 
Life would be one of happiness. 

But, as often transpires, the match, although one 
of love, was devoid of that bl'ss usually attendant on 
a union of hearts, and in time the husband and wife 
became estranged and separated. The case finally 
drifted into the divorce courts, and Wednesday next, 
before Judge Lazarus, fixed as the day when the Jaw 
which has joined them together was by its decree to 
make them strangers. 

Young Cass attributed all his misery to the actions 
of his father-in-law, who, he claimed, not only 
poisoned his wife’s mind against him, but with some 
vile drug administered to him during his wife’s 
absence impaired his health, made his life unbearable 
and worked on his mind to such an extent that he 
became almost distracted. 

The near approach for the trial of the divorce suit 
was not without its effect on Cass, and he determined 
to havea document proving all his assertions. He 
was well acquainted with the habits of his father-in- 
law, and knowing that every Sunday he visited his 
office cn Carondelet street, thither he repaired and 
quietly opened the door. 

Mr. Strauss, all unconscicus of danger, was seated 
behind his counter, reading the morning papers, 
when he was startled by hearing the door open and 
the dismal click of the bolt as the intruder pushed it 
back into its socket. Looking up he saw Cass stand- 
ing before him with a wild look in his eye, which 
bespoke mischief. 

Hastily turning, he trie 1 to seizea stick with which 
to break a glass and attract the attention of the 
passers-by, but before he had accomplished bis pur- 
pose Cass had made his way behind the counter and 
seized him by the throat. Mr. Strauss tried to cry for 
help, but in an instant Cass thrust his left hand into 
his mouth and pressed his finger nails deep into his 
tongue. Then Strauss, in an excited whisper, told 
him that he would not release his grip until he 
promised to sign a document. Strauss nodded his 
consent. Then Cass drew forth the following docu- 
ment, and trembling with excitement Mr. Strauss 
appended his name thereto: 

“ToC. L. C. Cass:—I hereby confess that I did, in 
the summer of 1878, administer poison to you, end 
that again in the summer of 1879 I caused poison 
again to be administered to you, both times in the 
absence of your wife; that the poison in both wasa 
preparation of cantharides; that the effects of said 
poison was to cause the illness from which you still 
suffer; that on the effects of this act of mine I have 
falsely accused you to your wife, and used it asa 
measure of alienating her affections from you, and 
that I have also circulated slanderous reports to your 
injury. (Signed) J. STRavsS.”” 

Cass then pocketed the paper and walked out. 


Ned 0’Baldwin. 








[With Portrait.] 

Edward O’Baldwin was born in Lismore, Ireland, in 
1840. At the age of 19 he went to Birmingham, Eng- 
land, and, as he was 6ft. 63gin. high, he was examined 
critically by some prize-fighters and received the title 
of ‘* Tom Cooper’s Big ’Un.”’ 

His first battle was with Andrew Marsden, who was 
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6ft. 1igin. in height, for £50 a side. Bob Travers and 
some Nottingham friends put up the money for 
Marsden. They fought in the London District, Oct. 
21, 1863, when O’Baldwin appeared nervous and be- 
wildered from the start, and was beaten in just 3 
rounds, lasting 31; minutes. In the next venture 
with George Hess he was more succeseful, coming off 
the victor in 3rounds. Again he tackled Marsden, 
regaining the laurels which he lost in the first.en- 
counter with that pugilist. He then made a match 
with Jem Mace, which ended in a fizzle, after which 
he came to America. 

Shortly after his arrival he made a match with Joe 
Wormald, and they met face to face in the arena on 
the village green in front of a church at Lynnfield, 
Mass., Sept. 1, 1868. One round was fought, and 
Wormald had decidedly the best ef it during the 15 
minutes they fought. The Bosten police finished the 
struggle, and clubs won. O’Baldwin was arrested and 

sent to durance vile for eighteen morths. After his 
time expired he issued a ehallenge to fight Mace, 
Allen orMcCoole. The former accepted, but O’Bald- 
win desired to fightin New Orleans, which the latter's 
backers would not agree to. On the 15th of March, 
1872, the pugilists and their backers met at Philadel- 
phia and signed articles to fight for $2,500 on tft 16th 
of July. The deposits were put up regular until 
John Morrissey refused to ‘be the final stakeholder. 
A new meeting was called between the men and their 
backers. They met at Philadelphia on the 9th of May, 
when the $1,000 put up was transferred to the 
stakeholder, Alderman McMullen, of Philadelphia. 
They changed the day of fighting from July 16 to 
August 15, and putting in the name of the stake- 
holder. The stake money was finally returned, and a 
few months aftcrward O’Baldwin was fatally shot in 
his saloon in West atreet, New York, by Michael Fin- 
nell, his partner, on Sept. 27,1875. He died in New 
York City Sept. 29, 1875, and was buried in Holyhood 
Cemetery, Brookline, Mass. 


A Queer Gift. , 


{Subject of lllustration. ] 

A Murray Hill girl, alittle vain of her pedal con- 
tinuations, made one of them recently the subject 
of a very queer present. Her intended husband is a 
down-town merchant, and she resolved to give him a 
surprise on his birth day. Going toa sculptor ske 
had him make a model of one of her feet, and then 
took it to her lovors’ place of business and presented 
it to him for a paper-weight. 

AS8St. Louis girl, says a Chicago paper, did the same, 
but the unswthetic creature to whom she is to be 
united heartlessly utilized the gift as a foundation 
for his new residence. — 











pwue 
ad 


Who Has Lost a Girl Baby % 


[Subject of Iliustration. ] 

Recently a very protty girl baby was left at the 
residence of a wealthy old bachelor in this city. The 
mother was evidently determined that the owner of 
the msnsion should not fail to find the little waif, for 
she fastencd the basket which contained it to the 
docr-knob, so that on the door being opened it would 
be discovered. The beauty and innocence of the 
little stranger so interested the findrr that he has 
adopted it, and she will hereafter fare better than 
with her inhuman parent. 

REcENTLY &® New England girl, Miss Fannie 
Jcnes, with more push tuan prudery, took her for- 
tune in her satchel and went West. She hag return- 
ed, and writes in high spirits of her cxpcrience toa 
Soston newspaper. She relates that she went to 
Helena, Mcntana, where she found 4,[00 inhabitants, 
mostly young men wuo had gono thcre to make their 
fortuncs. The result of her visit was that in Icss 
than a month she was engaged, discarding hundreds 
of other offers for some happy individual wicm she 
terms “her George.” She was amazed at the acarcity 

of women in the West, and at the warm welcome she 
received. Fannie is to be married this coming 
Christmas Day. 







































































A CONFiRMED OLD BACHELOR FINDS 
HAVING BEEN FASTENED TO HIS 


IN A BASKET, IT A NEW YORK LADY HAS A MODEL 
DOOR KNOB; NEW YORK CITY, 1T 








TO HER LOVER 
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OF HER FOOT CAST, AND PRESENTS 
AS A PAPER WEIGHT. 
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THE AMERICAN PRIZE-RING. 


Its Battles, Its Wrangles, and Its 
Heroes—Great Fistic Encounters 
Between Pugilists of the 
Past and Present. 


Heenan and Sayer’s Paper Fight Pre- 
ceding the Mill in Old 
Albion. 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR THE POLICK GAZETTE OF NEW YORK 
By Wu. E. HARDING. 


(Continued.) 


The following appeared in the GazettE: ‘The 
excitemept in pugilistic circles in relation to the forth- 
coming match between Tom Sayers and the Benicia Boy, 
for the championship of the hemispheres, does not in the 
feast abate as time goes on; on the contrary, it very 
much increases, and now that the election is over, the 
discussion of the prospects of the contest has regained 
its ascendency over al! other current tavern-talk. This 
growing interest in the aftair has, doubtless, been con- 
siderably accelerated by the publication of the history 
and battles of the Champion of England, which 1s now 
in course of reprint in these columns, and we may proba- 
bly attribute to the perusal of these stirring sceres in 
the life of that formidable man, the growing tendency 
of certain circles to stand by Sayers, with even money, 
and almost with a little odds. The friends and fanciers 
of Heenan, on the other hand, are daily becoming more 
and more sanguine of their man, and they view in his 
expanding chest and continually growing muscle the 
certain signalsof a great success. There is much to jus- 
tify this increasing confidence on their part. Heenan is 
certainly a much larger and more powerful man than 
when he fought Morrissey so terrifically at Long Point: 
and when his advantages in height and weight and 
freshness are compared wi'h the present qualities of 
Savers, itis really difficult for them to persuade them. 
selves that their man can lose. The consummate general- 
ship. undaunted pluck, and unparalleled skill of the vet- 
eran boxer of the British ring are, “however, supposed 


“by his partisans to more than outweigh all the physical 


superiorities of his vounger, but less experienced an- 
tagonist, and his adherents confidently calculate that 
after he shall have played around the American Ajax for 
a while, he will have reduced him by faticue to his own 
weight, an‘ that he will then ‘go in and polish him off” 
in considerably less than no time. This calculation is 
however, not altogether a safe one, for the Sayer’s partv 
will fini Heenan no mean antagonist in the way of sci- 
ence, and when those left-hand Paixhans, sent froma 
chest measuring forty-five inches round, and guided bv 
a muscle fifteen inches anda half, strike home, as strike 
they will, the British Champion may find his’ tactics a 
little disturbed, and his mind somewhat confnsed. A 
large number will go from this continent to see the fight. 
among whom will be Morrissey and Aaron Jones, and 
thus all the principals of the ereat fight of October, 1858 
will be again gathered together upon English soi). 
Whether they will finally separate there without fight- 
ing that battle over again, is a question which has 
already been quite largely ventilated among the circles 
of the shoulder. Indeed, in the face of the new chal. 
lenge of Aaron Jones to Sayers. an4 of the nending agree- 
ment between Morrissey and Heenan to fight once more 
should Heenan conquer the British Champion, a lively 
time may be foreseen between the heavy weights for 
some time to come.” 

The Poutce Gazetre of January, 1860, published 
the following : 

““I¢ will appear, by our Special London Correspond- 
ence, and the extracts under the head of ‘ Fistiana,’ 
from the English sporting journals, and the great forth- 
coming fight between Sayers and the Benicia Boy is 
creating as much excitement in Great Britain as it is 
doing in these United States; and that already nationa' 
pride, as well as calculating judgments, are beginning to 
invest solid opinions, in the way of cash, as freely there 
as here. We confess, however, that though we though! 
ourselves well posted in everything appertaining to this 
contest, we are quite taken by surprise at the announce- 
ment that the odds of 100 to 80 already prevailin Eng- 
land in Heenan’s favor, and that in every London wager 
of which anv notice has been made, he has always been 
the choice. We hardly know to what to attribute this 
sudden veer of British pride in favor of an unknown 
man,except it be that the local French critics fancy 
they detect in Sayers evidences of that approaching 
staleness which is due at his time of life, and which 
ough: reasonably to have been accelerated by the severe 
trainings and terribly conflicts he has undergone. Such 
decline, however, would hardly apnear to have been evi- 
dent at the meeting of the Chamnion with the represen- 
tative of Heenan at Owen Swift’s on the night of the 
17th of December, 1859, for that gentleman informs us 
Sayers was on that occasion the very picture of a gladia- 
tor in his sharpest prime, and would, undoubtedly, in the 
fight on hand, be calculated to. do his backsrs as full jus- 
tice as ever in his hfe. re 

“ The theory, therefore, of Sayers’ decline not holding 
good, we are led to the rival supposition that the stock of 
the Benicia Boy has taken its rise in the British market 
from the strong opiffions which Aaron Jones, who knows 
Heenan well, has sent over as to bis pupil’s merits. But 
whatever may be the cause, he stands the favorite against 
the victor of Paddock, Poulson, Couch, Sims, Collins, 
Brettle, Beniamin and Jones, with nothing for his own 
record but one fight, which was a defeat. It is true that 
Heenan’s superior size and freshness would seem to jus- 
tify these odds, but it should at the same time be borne in 
mind that Savers has cut down all the bie guns of Eng- 
land. and that the difference of weight, as between 
Heenan and Jones, Benjamin or Paddock, would hardly 
affect the calculations of this fight, unless it were con 
ceded, at the start, that Heenan was certainly better than 
any of those four. Corresponding with the change of the 
odjis in England, we find a sudden fluctuation here, 
which, from even betting, or at the best 100 to 90 in favor 
of * The Boy,”’ has gone up to 100 to 60, and even in some 
cases 2 to 1 upon him. Considerable has been done, at the 
former rate, during the past week, and we have but little 
doubt that his stock will stand steadilv in, favor at not 
less than 140 fo 75 up to the reception of the tidings of the 
battle. Shrewd speculators are, however, quietly taking 
up all these extreme offers, and their readiness to meet 
the enthusiasm of the million by such solid cheeks will 
doubtiess steady the odds at the last wark that we have 

named.’ . 


On Jan. 20th Heenan wrote as follows from London: 

“‘T arrived safe and sound, and was not sick one 
moment on the passage. Fred Falkland and Jack Mac- 
donald met me at Liverpool, and we started for London 
on Monday evening, at 5 o'clock. We went ‘o the office of 
Bell’s Life, where I saw Nat Langham; Nat and the editor 
of that paper being the only two men that have seen me to 
know me, since I have been in London, and the only ones 
that will! We start for the country to-morrow mornirg 
at 11 o’c'ock, and at present I do not know where we will 
fetch up.”’ : 

The following letter followed on Jan. 26th, from Salis- 
bury. Englend: 

““T have been in England just ten days, six of which I 
passed in Londen; but becoming tired of the metropolis I 
posted down here, in company with Jack Macdonald and 
Jim Cusick. Upon reaching this place, and partaking of 
some chops. toast and tea, we sought our couches, and 
passed a tolerably comfortable night. Next mourning, 
stick in hand, we started out in search of a training 
ground and some house where we could settle down for 
the next three months. We had just reached the outskirts 
of the city when we came across this mansion (beautiful 
it undoubtedly was in former days), which the residents 
of this vicinity call the Old Mansion, or Farm House. It 
is said to be one of the oldest buildings in England, and 
many, many years ago was the country seat of some 
nobieman. We at once hired the habitation from an old 
man who had charge cf it, and here I am, ready for my 
work, which I will commence as soon as the weather will 
permit, for it has been raining nearly every day since I 
arrived in England. This place is some eighty miles ina 
southeast direction from London, and is reported to be 
one of the most healthy localities in all England. I 
noticed in a recent number of Bell’s Life that one of your 
contemporaries had stated that they were betting 100 to 
80. and even 2 to 1, on me, in New York. Whatnonsense! 
Why, 1n London thev are betting those odds against me. 
and I cannot see what object the paper referred to can 
have in making such misstatements. At the present time 
the odds still rule against me in this country, and I am 
well satisfied to have it remain so. It seems as though I 
have got to fight all Engiand, but ’tis said that‘ fortune 
favors the brave. J.C. HEENAN.”’ 

Heenan’s next gtin about the mill was the following 
from Salisbury, England, under date of February 9, 
1850 : 

**I have done no real hard work since I have been here, 
but will commence for good on Monday next, 13th inst. 
We have been getting everything in readiness this week, 
so that I will now just have the time I require to train 
in. 

‘** Sayers is in the country, he will train at Brighton and 
Newmarket. The betting hereis6 to 4, and 2 to 1 on 
Tom. I shall net leave here, probably, until the 15th of 
April. Yours, Joun C. HEENAN.”’ 

[TO BK CONTINUED. ' 

The continued history of the American Prize Ring, which 
commenced in No. 141, illustrated sensational sketches of 
events transptring all over the world, all the latest sporting 
news at home and abroud, with answers to correpondents. 








AT Handforth, in the suburbs of Manchester, Eug- 
land, on Oct. 23, a determined and brutal prize ficht wae 
fought between Leonard Metcalfe and Harry Sampson. 
Both were well known in sporting circles. Some six 
weeks ago the men went into strict training. Sampson 
olacing himself in the hands of the Brothers Gardner of 
Salford, the noted professionals, while Metcalfe relied 
upon the knowledge of aclever amateur. Jack Whitta- 
ker, alias Lord Ardwick, who has many times officiated 
inthe ‘ P. R,”’ with the watch, was appointed referee. 
Though the meeting was attempted to be maintained a 
secret, Manchester boxers, prize-fighters from different 
parts of the country, and sportsmen of all ranks had the 
information conveyed tothem. Sampson was arrested 
on his way to the battle-ground, but was released. Sam- 
son stands5 feet 6 inches, and weighed 150 pounds. 
Metcalfe stands 5feet 814 inchesin height, and weighed 
158 pounds. Sampson was the favorite at 6to 4. The 
fight was well contested for several rounds, Metcalfe 
having the advantage during the commencement of the 
battle. In the end of the fourteenth round Sampson’s 
left eve was closed, while his face resembled a butcher's 
chopping-block. Metcalfe’s left eye shut out the day- 
light at the end of the fifteenth round, and his face gave 
evidence of the terrible punishment he had received. 
After eighteen rounds had been fought Metcalfe landed 
three terrific blows on Sampson’s already much mutila- 
ted mouth and nose, making him almost unrecognizable. 
Sampson in turn fought like 1 demon and knocked Met- 
calfe down. Twerity rounds were fought, when both fell 
side by side from sheer exhaustion. The referee then 
stopped the mill and declared the fight a draw, as he was 
afraid that one or the other would be killed, as both 
entered the ring to do or die. The battle lasted one hour 
and thirty minutes, and was one of the most desperate 
of modern times. Both pugilists were so terribly pun- 
ished that they had to be put to bed and receive medical 
advice. 


WE print the following card from John H. Clark 
the plucky Philadelphia pugilist, who was beaten by 
Arthur Chambers ina match for $2,000 and the champion- 
ship, after a desperate protracted battle : 

** PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Nov. 22, 1880. 
To THE SPORTING EDITOR OF THE NATIONAL POLICK GAZETTE: 

Sir—Please publish the following in the widely read 
sporting columns of the PoLice Gazrtrte : 

After what Mr. Arthur Chambers has said, and what 
the papers are saying, I think itis high time, by your 
courtesy, for me to speak. My ever having fought in a 
prize ring was due toa personal feeling against my an- 
tagonist, and through a desire to earn money by 1t. 
For this reason I am not open at all times, as some people 
seem to imasine, to an engagement in the ring. 

I cannot see why my name has been bandied from 
mouth to mouth in connection with Mr. Arthur Cham- 
hers. Whether itis Mr. Chambers’ purpose to procure 
for himself notoriety, I hesitate to say. My purpose in 
thus intruding on your valuable space and time, is solely 
to warn the public from putting any faith in rumors al- 
leging a projected prize fight between myself and Mr. 
Chambers, or any one else. 

My own feelings are against prize fighting, and my 
friends will not suffer me to fight, so that when I say I 
will not fight a prize fight, you nave heard my final utter 
ance on the subject. 

I noticed the rumor that my late visit to New York was 
to make arrangements to meet Mr. Chambers. T-he rumor 
is false to the minutest particular. Further, Mr. Cham- 
bers says he has beaten me twice and can do it again, un- 
questionably; in regard to which I desire to say that I 
have « firm beliet in my own ability, and a firm desire to 
experiment with it when the occasion presents itself, 
just as he styles it, all for ‘* love.”’ 

In conclusion, I thank those friends of mine who have 
a‘good word for me, and a good enough wish for me to 
make them so lose heir beads as to went me to ficht a 
prize tight. Yours, Joun LE. Cuark *’ 

Our readers may how expect a reply from Arthur 





C bambers, wha holds the light-weight championsbip. 


‘THE WORLD OF SPORTS. 


OUR CORRESPONDENTS IN THE NUMEROUS CITIES 
AND TOWNS THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY WILL 
BE SURE AND FORWARD ALL SPORTING 
MATTER AT THE EARLIEST POSSIBLE 
MOMENT EACH WEEK. 


Important to Sporting Men. 

The Police Gazette has in pregaration, to be given 
Free to each subscriber and purchaser of the paper, a large 
double page supplement illustrating the great international 
prize fight at Farnborough, England, between Heenan and 
Sayers. Due notice will be given of the issue with which 
the picture will be presented. Sporting men should order 
copies of this number without delay, and the trade should 
send in their orders at once. 


Bare is certain that Maud 8. will beat 2:10 next 
season. 


A TROTTING PARK is to be built at’ Melbourne, 
Australia. 


: Mason MCDOWELL has sold Tots, a sister of Trinket, 
for $3,500. 

THE Ciicagos have signed as their tenth man 
Piercy, of California. 


GEN. PHILLIPS, the race-horse, has arrived at his 
home in Austin, Texas. 


Tue Cincinnati Base Ball Grounds will be turned 
into a skating rink this winter. 


BYE-AND-BYE, sister to Bramble and Brambaletta, 
has been purchased by Mr. Edwin Dew. 


SNyDER has signed a contract to play with the 
Boston base ball team for the season of 1881. 


Ir is whispered that a noted pugilist is coming to 
this country from England to fight Paddy Ryan. 


CHECKMATE is now enjoying a well-earned rest in 
the blue grass pastures of Sheiby coanty, Kentucky. 


LrissiE KELLY, the champion f3male boxer of this 


city, is creating a furore among the Texans at San 
Antonio. : 


Wm. C. McCLELLAN, the famous pugilist, now keeps 


a@ sporting house in this city, and is doing a thriving 
business. 


Turin, by War Dance,‘dam Sister of Charity, has 
been running at country fairs under the cognomen of 
Short Stop. 

McIvor, the American short-distance pedestrian, 


was unsuccessful in the Darnley handicap in England. 
He came in third. 


F. Gretron, the owner of the great English race- 
horse Isonomy, has refused to sell him to ex-Gov. Stan- 
ford, of California, for £20,000. 


Mr. W. C. France has traded the chestnut geldivg 
Mazomanie, record 2:20!4, for the chestnut gelding 
Thomas L. Young, record 2:1933. 


R. C. Pates’ trotting stable, comprising Mattie 
Hunter, Commodore Sweetzer and Rigolette, has gone 
into winter quarters at Madison, Ind. 


SPORTING MEN visiting Boston will always find the 
Poutce GazettE of New York on file at ‘* The Abbey,” kept 
by Patsy Sheppard, the noted pugilist. 


Wma. L. KENNEDY, alias Farrell, of San Francisco, 
who was deteated by John McMahon in a wrestling 
match at Pittsburgh, has returned to this city. 


Detxorr will open next year’s base ball season with 
$5,000 capital on hand, no debt, and with the mayor of 
the city, Hon. W. G. Thompson, as president of the club. 


Next year the racing at Sheepshead Bay will be on 
the turf, asin England. The course has been seeded over 
and a fine turf is expected by next June, when the racing 
begins. 


Jack FLANIGAN, the Pittsburg pugilist, has chal- 
lenged Patrick Williams, of Wharton’s Mills, Pa., to fight, 
according to the rules of the London prize ring, for $500 
or $1,000 a side. 


Gwynn_E Price, of St. Louis, and Capt. E. F. Stubbs, 
the crack wing shot of the Suvuthwest, are to try conclu- 
sions at 100 birds each, for $250, English rules, at Little 
Rock, Ark., on the 24th. 


THE result of the Riley-Laycock race might not 
have been different, but 1t seems to be unwise for any one 
to row a race with not more than a week’s practice. 
Riley had not been in England two weeks previous to his 
race. 


WHEN Jem Mace returns to England Ton: Allen 
will be apt to have business requiring his attention in 
this country. He had one taste of the Gipsy and the 
sample was sufficient. Tomisno hog. He knows when 
he has had enough of a good thing. 


Dan Mace is going through the Southern circuit 
this winter witha stable of winners, and he thinks he is 
handling several runners. They- will startin Augusta, 
Ga., on the 23d, and go to Charleston, Mobile, Mont- 
gomery, Jacksonville 3nd New Orleans. 


FRED ARCHER, the nonpareil jockey, is to join 
Matthew Dawson in the training business, and articles of 
agreement between the pair were in preparation at last 
advices. The stable accommodations at the Heath House 
training quarters are to be considerably enlarged. 


Next Thursday afternoon, Billy Fields, Harry 
Hill’s steel man, will be tendered a benefit at Harry 
Hill’s Theatre. All the champion wrestlers will appear, 
and the champion boxers will don the mittens in the 
arena which, with the variety show, will make a liyely 
afternoon’s sport. 


THE well-known steeplechaser, Jackal, who ran 
second to the Liberator for the Liverpool Grand National 
in 1879, and winner of several steeplechases, among them 
the Grand International at Sandown Park, was shot at 
Epsom on Saturday, Oct. 23, having broken his !eg when 
going a good gallop. 

Eris C. Laycock, the famous Australian oarsman, 
won the first prize—$500—iu the International Thames 
Regatta on Nov. 19. In the final heat he defeated Wallace 
C. Ross, who came in second, and George Hosmer, of 
Boston, who came in third. Edward A. Trickett rowed 
in the regatta, but failed to win a heat. 

Porsoy and Murray fought aceordivg to the rules 
of the London prize ring in the Home District, England, 
on the Sth inst. Four rounds were fought, when the 
police arrived, andthe men had to give over, and Mur- 
ray’s backers, thinking they had no chance. eventually 
uliowed their mon to receive £5, cnlj end the iigh! 


THE directors of the Buffalo Base Ball Cluo have 





taken ue cetinite action in regard to the new League, 





which meets for organization on December 8, in New 
York. It is the general impression that the club will re- 
main in the old League during the season of 1881. The 
players already engaged afe Jim White, Foley (late of the 
Boston), Sullivan (of the Dubuques), Rowe, Force and 
Richardson. 


Mr. C. H. Granam, the noted California checker 
player, is anxious to play a match with either Messrs. 
Barker or Reed for the championship, but that he cannot 
consistently come east and play, either at Boston or Pitts- 
burg, for less than $500 aside. If either of the above 
named gentlemen will play for that amount a match can 
be made at once. 


THE London Sporting Life says: ‘‘In reply to a chal- 
lenge from Scanlan, of London, to box the winner of the 
match between Tom Donnelly, of Liverpool, and Andrew 
McLaren, of Glasgow, inthe latter part of the present 
month, Donnelly will box him or any other man in 
Londen, at nine stone, for not less than £25 a side, win or 
lose the present match.”’ 


Loox out for the great book ‘‘ The Champions of 
the American Prize Ring,’ which contains the portraits, 
history and battles of all the great pugilists that have 
fought for the championship of America from 1816 to the 
present time. Price 33 cents by mail. Send on orders to 
Richard K. Fox, Publisher of the Pottce Gazette, 183 
William St., New York, and the publisher of ‘* Glimpses 
of Gotham,” ‘‘ Faverites of the Footlights,” etc. 


ON Nov. 13, at San Francisco, the trotting race for 
$750, between Col. P. A. Finagan’s stallion Santa Claus 
and Gov. Leland Stanford’s mare Elaine, was won by the 
former. Five heats were trotted. The first heat was won 
by Elaine, in 2:20; the second heat by Santa Claus, in 
2:18; the third heat by Elaine, easily, the stallion break - 
ing and not recovering; the fourth heat by Santa Claus, 
crossing the wire in a jog in 2:18!4, and the fifth and last 
heat by Santa Claus in 2:20. 


RECENTLY, on the grounds of the New York Gui 
Club, at Bergen Point, N. J., an interesting pigeon-shoot- 
ing match was decided between Col. Butler and Doctor 
Zeliner. The conditions were for each to shoot at 100 
birds, from five ground traps, thirty yards rise, using 
both barrels, for $500 a side. The shooting was governed 
by the Hurlingham rules, as amended by the New York 
Gun Club. There was heavy betting on Zeliner being the 
favorite. The match was well contested and Butler won 
by three birds. Score, Butler killed 80, missed 20; Zell- 
ner killed 77, missed 23. 


ApvicEs from England state ihat George Fordham 
has at length caught up with Fred Archer in the number 
of winning mounts, both scoring just 100 up to Nov. 5. 
Archer, however,is a long way ahead on his average, 
having won 100 out of 320 mounts, while Fordham has 
100 out of 351 mounts. Of the other jockeys, who number 
over 50 wins, Tom Cannon is credited with 77, C. Wood 
with 68, C. Morley with 58, W. Greaves with 55, and H. 
Luke with 52. From March 15 to Nov. 5 of the present 
year—not quite eight montht—twenty-two of the leading 
jockeys have had 5,058 mounts in all, of which number 
they scored 956 wins. 


THE following challenge appears in the last nume 
ber of Bell’s Lifein London, England, receiyed on this side 
of the water : 

‘*Str—I have met ard defeated the best athletes of 
this country, and I wish to cross the ocean to compete 
against the best athletes of your country. I hereby chal- 
lenge any man in the world tor the general athletic cham- 
pionship in the following games: 1. 75-yards dash; 2. 
220 yards dash; 3. Putting 21-pound shot; 4. Running 
high leap; 6. Tossing the caber; 7. Standing long jump; 
8. Running long Jump; 9. Putting 14-pound shot; 10. Hop, 
step and jump: 11. Hitch and kick; 12. Threwing heavy 
hammer; 13. Three quick Jumps; 14. 440 hurdle race; 16. 
Running long jump. In these games I ho!d the champion 
ship of America, and am willing to contest the honor of 
championship of the world, the match for any part of 
$1,000. Rules of the N. A. U. C., or N. Y. A. C., to govern 
the contest. Iam willing to cross the Atlantic at my own 
expense if a match can be arranged. E. W. Johnston, 
Champion Athlete of America. The Abbey, 16 Hayward 
Place, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


AT New York, on November 19th, Clarence Whistler, 
the wrestling Demon of Kansas, and Edwin @ibby, the 
English champion, wrestled for $500 and the Graco-Ro- 
man championship of America. Bibby is well known 
and his life and portrait was recently published in the 
Po.ick Gazettx. Whistler is an amateur, twenty-two 
years of age, weighs 165 pounds, and hails from Kansas 
City, Mo. Betting was $10 to $7 on Bibby. The contest 
trom the beginning was science against mere strcngth. 
Whistler knew little of wrestling, and did not do much 
except oppose his great strength to the attacks of his 
skilful, wiry adversary, who again and again caught him 
by the ‘‘ neck hold,” and vainly tried to bend him. Nearly 
four hours of this performance passed, when at 12:15 
Bibbv suddenly seized Whistler and brouzht him to the 
ground. Mostcf those present thought that science had 
defeated strength, when Whistler seized Bibby by the 
thigh and there wasacry of ‘* foul,” but Harry Hill, the 
referee, gave it ‘* no foul,’’ on the plea that Whistler was 
not well acquainted with the rules. On went the 
struggle, but neither were able to giin any advantage. 
The struggle was continued until nearly 2 o’clock, when 
neither had gained a fall. Harry Hill, the referee, then 
declared the match a draw, and all bets off. 


THE following are the best scores of the three lead- 
ers, made in six-day contests, go-as-you-please, in Eng- 
land and America:—In London, England, March 18-23, 
1878, O’Leary, 520 miles 440 yards; Vaughn, 500 miles: 
Brown, 477 miles 440 yar’s. In London, England, ct- 
28-Nov. 2, 1878, Corkey, 520 miles 598 yards; Brown, 505 
miles 754 yards: Rowell, 469 miles 251 yards. In New 
York, March 10-15, 1879, Rowell, 500 miles 180 yards; 
Ennis, 475 miles 3CO yards; Harriman, 450 miles 800 
yards. In New York, April 14-19, 1879, Panchot, 480 miles 
220 yards; Merritt, 475 miles 1,100 yards: Krohne, 455 
mules. In London, England, Apri! 21-26, 1879, Brown, 542 
miles 440 yards; Hazael, 492 miles; Corkey, 473 miles 
1,540 vards. In London England, January 21-26, 
Weston, 550 miles 110 yards; Brown, 455 miles; Ennis, 
miles. In New York, Oct. 6-11, 1879, Murphy, 505 miles 
220 yards; Howard, 500 mules; Faber, 488 miles 1,109 
yards. In New York, December 22-27, 1879, Hart, 540 


‘miles 220 yards: Krohne, 535 miles 1,540 yards; Faier 


531 miles 1,190 yards. In London, England, Feb. 16, 1880 
Blower Brown, 553 miles: George Hazael, 473 miles. In 
New York, April 5-19, 1880, Frank Hart, 565 miles 165 
yards in 141h. 24m. 303s.; William Pegram, 5477; miles in 
14h. Im. 15s.; Harry Howard, 5343; miles in 141h. 6m. 
25s. In London, England, Noy. 1-7, 1880, Rowell, 566 
miles; Littlewood, 470 miles; Dobler, 450 miles. Cut 
this out; it is valuable information. 


In the next issue of the Police Gazette of New York we 
will publish a picture and history of Tom Sayers. A report 
af his greae battle with John © Heenan, the Benicia i oy, 
will also appear in the same number, News dealers should 
send in their orders at once as the Police Gazette will be in 
great demand 
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SPORTING DEPARTMENT. | state of mind resulting from being thrown around calcu- 





ALL QUESTIONS SENT US PERTAINING TO SPORTING MATTERS 
WILL BE ANSWERED, AND CAN BE RELIED ON AS BEING 
CORRECT—LETTERS, PORTRAITS AND AUL COMMUNI- 
CATIONS IN REFERENCE TO SPORTING AFFAIRS 
SHOULD BE ADDRESSED TO WILLIAM E. 
HARDING, SPORTING EDITOR, POLICE 
GAZETTE OFFICE, 183 WILLIAM 
STREET, NEW YORK. 


The Great Heenan and Sayers Fight. 


Look out for the number of the Police Gazette with 
which the supplement illustrating this fight will be given 
Jree to each reader of the Police Gazett>, and order 
copies from your newsdealer or direct from the publisher. 








Answers to Correspondents. 


James E. Owens, Clevelanc, 0.—Send on pictures of 
Rumsey in different positions and we will publish it. 


PvuGi.ist, Dayton, Ohio.—Joe Wormald, the pugilist, 
died in the Marine hospital, Quebec, Canada, on May 26, 
187I[. 


Aquatic, Pittsburgh, Pa.—The first prize in the inter- 
national regatta was £500; second, £300; third, £160; 
fourth, £40. 


G. H., Baltimore.—Wm. Perkins, the English pedes- 
trian, walked 8 milesin 5sin. 28s., at Brighton, Eng., 
July 29, 1376. . P 

WILLIAM Norrts,St. Louis, Wo.—John McDevitt, the ex- 
champion bilhard player, was burned to death at the 
Chicago fire, October 9, 1870. 


J. B., Fort Wayne, Ind.—Luke Blackburn’s time was 
2:34, best on record, and Tom Bowling’s mile and a half 
in his two-mile race was 3:434. 

Henry Dona.pson, Detroit, Mich.—Harry Bassett beat 
Longfellow and Defender at Saratoga, N. Y.,July 16, 
1872. The distance was 2}, miles. 

Wattis, Troy, N. Y.—The sccre of the Irish Rifle Team 
in shooting for the Elcho Shield at Wimbledon, Eng., 
July 17 and 18, 1878, was 1,610. The English team scored 
1,56. 

Pr. W., Omaha.—Neb.—1. Dan Donnelly, the Irish cham- 


MISCELLANEOUS. 





lated to be preservative of beauty and health. She was 
for a long time absent from the stage. Finally she 
found her life unbearable and abandoned Heenan, who, 


s ' buv FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES. Sent on receipt of 338c. 
having wrecked a magnificent physique by his excesses, | Ricnarp K. Fox, Publisher, New York. 
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innie Palmer. 


arah Bernhardt’s Paris Life 


For portrait and biography ef this famous actress, | ,5) Described in “Footlight Favorites.” Sent by mail for 
33e¢ 








died of consumption. 


RopErRIckK,Sacramento, Cal.—1. The fatal prize fight be- 
tween Billy Walker and Jimmy Weeden, in which the 
latter was killed, was fought August 30, 1876, at Penn’s 
Grove, Pennsville, N. J. 2. We have not space to pub- | N 


i no photos forwarded if a self-addressed envelope is not 
lish full report, but reproduce the last two rounds. In sent with the order. No free samples. English corres- 
the 75th round Weeden punished Walker in the face ter- | pondence. Letter pos 


ribly with beth hands, and he could not respon3. His 


c** This Out—It Will Not Appear Again. 
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GENUINE PARISIAN PHOTOS. 
$33 or three samples for $1. 
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tage, Sc. 
R. a ARX, 50 rue de Richelieu, Paris. 





only return to Weeden’s savage work was a feeble at- 
tempt ‘with his left which landed on Jenning’s right 


shoulder. Then they clinched and Weeden gave Walker | Liver Cure, which now bears his name. 


the back heel and fell on him, the crack as he struck the 


ground seeming like that of a whip. Walker looked | those aftlicted with kidney, liver or urinary troubles of 


i ; > any kind. Ifany reader has any organic trouble, this 
very stupid as he was roughly taken to his corner bv his reinedy will prove °'a friend in need.” 


seconds. His face up to this time had not looked terri- 


What this 





bly bad, but suddenly 1t seemed to grow shapeless and 


etectives, Look Out! 
‘slang phrases. Published at the 


N Unusual Record.—The life of Mr. H. H. Warner, of | invented, combining 
Rochester, N. Y., was saved by the Safe Kidney and — properties of the Cubebs and ‘omjoyes 


RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY 


TARRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any preparation hitherto 
inavery highly concentrated state 


e recommendation this preparation enjoys over all 


: ode 
wonderful ‘remedy has done for him it has done for | Others is its neat, portable form, put up in pots; the m 
thousands, and, we believe, will continue to do so for in which t may be token is bo po as walt eee Gat 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 


TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, 


become badly discolored. His eyes had been nearly | 4 for the Stang Dictignary of New York. London and | 278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 


closed and his l'p greatly swollen, and his left cheek was Paris Gaseues Dabo: New York. ; 


TOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








in & poor plight; but now they were all much worse. 
Weeden showed the cut under his right eye, the gash 


ce. Inu the 76th last a 32 column story paper 
ear and his lumpy left face. Iu the and last ruund ted: Addr's oz bere cus Jemaak Wen 


on time being called, Wa'ker had not recovered from the 


LEGANT Holiday Present. 48 page Giltbound Floral 
Autograph Album. 
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fall and punishment of the lest round, and he came up 
staggering. To show his bewildere! state his hands were 
open and hanging by his side, though instinctively he 


FAVORITES. Price by mail, 33c. Sold everywhere. 


abel Santle 
in Beautiful. Fancy Stage Costume, in FOOTLIGHT 





clutched them for an instant, but did not bring them into 
position. He should not have been sent up by his seconds 
in this terrible condition. 


Weeden, perceiving his  eagigeon- 0 give your age, color of eyes and hair. and send 


plight, rushed at him with his whole might, smashed Fultonville, N. Y. 


UDGE for Yourself—If you wish to see the picture of 
your future husband or wife, with name and date of 


money or 40c. postage stamps to W. Fox, box 83, 





him with his right and left with the force of cannon 


balls and, then catching him, flung him down and again T illustrated’ in third edition of ‘GLIMPSES OF 
fell on him with his full weight. A cry wentup to | GO1HAM, to be had at all news stands. By mail, 28c. 


he Dying Burglar 





heaven from the more tender-hearted at the cruel exhi- 
bition, while Weeden’s friends cheered him until they 


were hoarse. Referee Gormley called ‘‘Time’’ for the | when held to the light. 


Full playi 
4 deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents. vrepaie 
next round and Weeden responded, but poor Walker still Stamps taken. J. PAgnt Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 


lay onthe ground, and was irsepsible, wholly oblivious 


ENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich. rare and spicy scene visible only 
- Warranted to suit. 





of where he was and what. he had' been doing. He was 
taken by Sam Collyer into a boat and he died from the 
effects of the beating. The fight lasted two hours. 


Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at p 
All parties wishing challenges inserted in the Na- than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 


YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 hac oe near 2lst 
Street. Thel and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
ritces 25 per cent. lower 





sure their earnest intentions. We make this announce- 
ment in order to protect challenged and challenger, and to 


tional Police Gazette will have to send ona forfeit to in- 100 000 ' The Teaser, for ladies, 10 cents. The 
) ° 


pion, fought Hall, Cooper and Oliver. He was born 1n | save ourselves unnecessary labor and trouble. Parties de- 
1786, and died Feb. 18, 1820. 2. Ben Hogan, the pugilist, | string to arrange matches can meet at the National Police 


had turned preacher, and left the prize ring, the last time 
we heard ot him. : 

Sport, St. Louis.—The Poricr GazettE can furnish you 
with a new patent binder by mail for $1.25. These 


binders will hold six or twelve months papers and are | General at Washington, after careful investigation. has 
handsomely gotten up. Send us portraits and records of | declared this Company to be legal and its drawings fair, 


all your well known sporting men. 


H. S., Norfolk, Va.—The Nationa Pouice Gazette of 
New York is under new management, and is not the same 
kind of a paper as the old PoLice Gazettx. lt is now 
universally acknowledged to be the best pictorial, sport- 
ing and sensatioual journal published. 


JoHN Myer, New Orleans.—1. Tommy Chandler 
whipped Dooney Harris at Point Isabel, Cal., on April 
13, 1867. 2. The st:kes were 5,000 and the middle- 
weight championship. 3. Kead the American Prize 
Ring published weekly in the Potice Gazette. 


Juntos, Chicago, I1).—‘Glimpses of Gotham” is the 
beok that will just suit you. Write to this office and Ga- 
zZETTES will be forwarded to you on receipt of postage 
stamps or P.O. monev order. 2. The NationaL POLICE 
GaZETTE publishes all the sporting news it has room for. 
Thanks for items. 


Patsy SHEPPARD, the Abbey, Boston, Mass.—We do not 
answer questions by mail. Any information you may 
require as well as all othcr patrons of the Poticr Ga- 
ZETTE Will be turnished in our Answers to Correspondents. 
We will publish that picture as soon as what we have 
already on hand are published. 


Monte, Denver. Cal.—The ten handed billiard match, 
East again st the West, was played at New York, on June 
11, 1863. M. Phelan, C. Bird. V. Eslephe, D. Cavanagh 
and Wm. Goldthwait repre:ented the East and defeated 
Philip Tieman, J. Seevester, I.. Fox, Tom Foley and J. 
Deery, who represented the West, 


Spartacus, Port Jervis, N. Y.—The picture of B'bby. 
the champion wrestler, published in a rival sporting 
journal, does not do either the original or the journal jus- 
tice. In the *atTionaL PoLicr: Gazette No. 149, we pub- 
lished a tull size picture wath record of this distinguished 
wrestler. Back numbers furnished. : 


ATHLETIC OLyMPiIc CLUB, San Francisco.—The best hand 
lift is 1,250 pounds, by John M. Cannon, at Cincinnati, 
O., Jan. 16, 1875, with a health-litt machine. William 
B. Curtis of New York, with harness, has lifted 3,300 
pounds, Ambrose Butts of Auburn, N. Y., 2.'7373; and 
John J. Lucas of Belleville, Ill., 2,700 pounds, 


W., Kansis City.—1l. Tricket* defeated Joseph Sadler, 
the champion oarsman of the world, for £400 and the 
single-scull championship of the world on the Thames 
River, England, from Putney to Mortlake, on June 27, 
1876. 2. Sadler won the title of champion oarsmap ot 
the world by defeating all comersin the International 
Regatta at Saratoga, N. Y., in 1870. 


Sam, Stockton, Cal.—According to the returns of the 
boards of canvassers in the several States, the majority 
of the electoral votes are for Garfield. The formal meet- 
ing of the Electoral College will not change this result. 
This is conceded by all reasonable and intelligent men. 
Nearly all ot those who bet against Garfield, in pools or 
otherwise, have paid their beis, and )vu should do the 
same. 


JAMES BURRILLE, St. Paul, Minn.—1. In the Astley belt 
contest Rowell covered 566 miles. 2. He beat the best 
previous record by justa mile. But it took Rowell until 
10:40 on Saturday night to do it, whereas Hart had 
stopped earlier in his corresponding walk in New York, 
being then a dozen mules ahead of any previous record, 
and having no incentive for exertion. It may be true 
that Rowell wou'd have done still better if at all pushed; 
but Hart, also, was not hard pushed, and Rowell had at 
least the ambition of beating the best record, which he 
barely did. 


W. P., Provideace, R. I.—M:ss Sara Stevens, the ac- 
tress, is the widow of the late John C. Heenan. Atthe 
time she was fascinated into marriage by the remark- 
able ;-hysical beauty o: that tall son of New York she 
Was a icading actress in the stock companies of the best 
theatic-, and was a popular favorite for her bea uty and 
engaging grace of manner. Her matrimonial \cnture 
was not a success, for Heenan, after he had abandoned 
the ring, was a professional gambler, and a singularly 
unsuccessful one forthe keeper of a bonk. His temper 
Was notimproved by his ill-suecess, and it occasionally 
manifested itself by breaking up the furn«ture and his 
wite by way of relief. Black eyes and bruises were not 


Gazette office and the Police Gazette in all cases will act as 
temporary stake holder. 





COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION ComPANy. —The P. M. 


and entitled to the free use of the mails. Twenty-sixth 
Popular drawing Commonwealth Distribution Company 
will be drawn in public at Macauley’s Theatre, Louis- 
ville, Ky., on Tuesday, Nov. 30. Authorized by the 
Legislature and sustained by the courts of Kentucky: 
R. M. ‘BOARDMAN, Courier-Journal Building, Louis- 
ville, Ky., or same at 307 & 309 Broadway, New York. 








LOTTERIES. 





Tickler, 10. cents. The Exterminator, 10 
cents. “Send 30c. in silver, or 35c. in stamps. ‘ P. Martin, 
Box 547, Baitimore, Md 


D » \emeacmupenannd STAR 


SOFT CAPSULES. 


g§ Cheapest, quickest, surest, best and most reliable 
Soft Capsules. The new compound Sandalwood, 

Cubebs, Matico and Copaiba, the best and quickest. 
0 Try this new, great 4 days’ cure, Genuine only in 
Metallic Boxes. Star stamped on cover, with blue 
M | wrapper with Star with Monogram. Book on 
approved treatment sent free. 





0 SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 





Gostety’s Swell Mob. 

> should be read by every one in that racy, sensational 
book, GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. Out to-day. Soidevery 
where. Sent securely by mail for 28c. 


‘AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medica, Troa- 
tase, clearly explaining the hidden causes whicn sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life,.with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed vowers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overc. .ne, 
Bv mai), 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. A idresa 
SzcrataRy, Museum of Anatomy, Science and / rt, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 








r Bernhardt, as Hernani 
gt Expressly taken in Paris for FOOTLIGHT 
FAVORITES. Price by mail, 33c. Sold by all newsdealers. 





Nlimpses of Gotham, 

the best selling book 1n America. 75,000 copies already 
sold. eo should send 28c. for sample copy. RicHARD 
K. Fox, Publisher, 183 Wilham street, N. Y. : 





N° HUMBUG.—Genuine French Transparent playing 
: cards, Rich colored scenes trom life. Pack 52, 40c. 


and stamp. 2 pks. 65. Breamer & Co., Jefferson N.Y. 


OCUTA Capsulets are fast supersed Cubebs or 
D Copaiba asa safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
laints, and Disease 


ne i ~ sof the hap! Bo ong pecent or 
mic. 6 Wo! " 

box, with full direc “wl pee (small size) 75 Joe ibw 

Capentes Garg oy : t all ay | Stores. ail 

on receipt of price by Dunpas Dio Co., 35 Wooster 

Street, New York. Circulars free: 





PHS ee Se. Special subjects 10c. each, 3 for 
25c. 75c. * doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice Books, 
&c., 3c. N. L. Watney, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, Ill. - 





Amatee Detectives, - 
send for the new SLANG Dicrionary. Published by the 
Froeraee of the Poxicxy Gazette, 183 William st., New 
York. Maited for 28. f 


OKER !—If you want to win at cards, send for the 
Secret Helper. A sure.thing. It will beat old 
sports, Address H. O. Brown, Salem, N. H. 








$ 66 a week in your own town. Terms and outfit 
free. Address H.: Hauer & Co., Portiand, Maine. 





Sian Dictionary ; 

of New Yor«, Lonpon and Paris—Containing all the: 
slang terms used by thieves, gamblers and the sporting 
fraternity; sent by mail for 28c. Published at the Po.ice 
Gazette Office, 183 William st., New York. 





A%tatte Neilson. 
in her Famous Character of ‘‘ Juliet,’ taken shortly 
before her death for FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES. Sold 
everywhere. By mail, 33c. At all news stands. 





aces: NOTICE 


This is the.only Lottery ever voted on by the people of a 
State, and under a late decision of the U. S. Supreme Court 
at Washington, is the only Legal Lott.ry now in the United 
States, all other charters having been repealed or huving no 
existence. 


Louisiana State Lottery Company 


Will distribute December 14th 
OVER HALF A MILLION OF DOLLARS! 


Incorporated by the Legislature for Educational and 
Charitable purposes in 1868 for the term of Twenty-Five 
years. 
Imbedded in the new Constitution of ‘the State of 
Louisiana. Adopted by an overwhelming vote of the 
people Dec. 2d. 1879. 


BY AUTHORITY OF THE STATE. 
GEN. G. T. BEAUREGARD, OF LOUISIANA, 
GEN. JUBAL A. EARLY, OF VIRGINIA, 


Will personally arrange all details and supervise the ex- 
traordinary Semi-Annual Drawing of the Louisiana 
State Lottery Company, at New Orleans,Tuesday, Decem- 
ber 14th. 11,279 prizes, amounting to $522,500, including 
one Capital Prize of $100,000; one Grand Prize of $50,- 
000; one Grand Prize of $20,000, etc. Tickets, ten dollars 
($10); Halves, five dollars ($5); Fifths, two dollars ($2); 
Tenths, one dollar ($1). . 
Write for circulars, or send address to M. A. DaupuHin, 
New Orleans, La., or same at 319 Broadway, New York. 





ara Bernhardt’s _ : : 
Life and Adventures in Paris—With portraits of her 
in her great characters; price by muil, 6c. Published at 
the Potice Gazette Office, 183 William st., New York. 
Trade supplied by American News Company. 





[pertent to Police Officers! 

The SianeG Dictionary of New York, London and Paris 
will be shortly issued: by mail, 28c. RicHarp K. Fox, 
Publisher, 183 William st., New York. 


end Six Cents 
for ‘*Sara Bernhardt’s Life and Adventures ’’—with 
aang = Sa Published at the Potice Gazette Office, 
ew York. 





Five Cent ing Houses. 

-’ A might in one of thew as related by ‘‘An Old Rounder’’ 
in ** GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM.” Sent by mail for 28 cents. 
Richard K. Fox publisher. New York. At al! news atands, 





Cast Halls and Places of Amusement 
Can have their printing done cheaply and promptly. 
No charge made for using cur Wood Cuts, which are the 
most attractive and original in the country. Send 3c. 
cae emoiet to Manhattan Steam Print, 183 William st., 
New York. 





atent Covers for binding the Nationa, Pouice 
GazettE will be sentto any address in the United 
States on receipt of $1.50. Back numbers of the GazetTEe 
can always be obtained by addressing the publisher, 
Ricwarp K. Fox, William and Spruce Streets, New York. 





he Manhattan Steam Print 
Have 10,000 Wood Cuts adapted to every business. 
Merchants and business men who desire to increase their 
sales and profits send 3c. for samples to Mauhattan Steam 


‘| news stands. 


Palins a rece perso’ A House 

Graphically told in the Third . Edition of “Glimpses of 
Gotham.’’ For sale by all newsdealers and book sellers. 
Price by mail, 28c. Richard K: Fox; Publisher, New York. 


$7 y aweek. $12 a day athome easily made. Costly 
Outfit free. Address TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


380 PICTURES of Feusple -Rengies, 10c. - Illustrated 
Catalogues free. J. Szitz, Box 8, Reading, Pa. 


_ Trials of Raissa. A Russian Love Story. By Henry 
Greville. Price 75c. T. B. Peterson & Bros, Phila. ; 











ec Vickers. 

“r hn T FAVORITES contains splendid portrait 
in costume of this well-known variety actress. Sent by 
mail on receipt of 88c. Sold by all newadealers. 





EXUAL and urinary diseases,seminal weakness. debili 

ty, strictures, varicocele, and ulcers are cured withont 
causa sounds, cutting, moaeery. cobaipa or electricity, 
by the European and American Medical Bureau. Book giv- 
ing medicines, directions, and certificates of Sage free. 
Medical Treatise 25 cents in sealed wrapper. 291 Broad- 
way, New York. 


NHARLESTON WHITEWASH. 
‘ —Price $1—— . 





Prevents and Cures 
GONORRHEA, GLEET AND WHITES. 
Sold by Druggists. 
Wholesale by C. N. «‘RITTENDEN, New York; J. M. Dopar, 
Cincinnati; McLain Broraers, Wheeling. 





ara Bernhardt in “Le Passant.”’ 
Beautiful photo in ‘* Sara Rernhardt’s Life.” Send 
6c. for a copy to Potice Gazette Office, New York. — 


T)ivorees Without Publicity. : 

Women who must hxve money accurately described 
and illustrated in GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. Price by 
mal, 28c. Ricnarp K. Fox, Publisher Poticz Gazerre, 183 
William st., New York. 








IGHT Scenes, Rich and very Rare, 8 for 10c., 12 for 
“N 25¢c. Jas. W. Francis, Box 1548, Boston, Mags. 


lhe Lunch Fiend 
every one in the raciest book ever published in Arwericg, 

: the raciest book ever publis n erica 
GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. Price by thail, 280. At all 








‘ARTE D’ Amour, very gay, for gents only ; 15 for 25c. 
Suita & Co., Williameburgh, WY. wa 


_ CARD.—To all who are suffering frem the errors and 
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, hraggit bgp 
joss of manhood, &c., | will send a recipe that will cure 

OU, FREE OF CHARGE. This great dy was discovered 
y & missionary in South America. Send a self-addressed 
ove to the Rev. Joszru T. Inman, Station D New 
York City. : 
Bes Howitt, as Stalacta, ; 

in Black Crook costume. Buy ‘ Footlight Favorites.'’ 

By mail, 33c. . 








‘Tennte Yeamans. 
Beautiful posogrenh, in stage costume, of Miss Yea- 
mans in F’ 'LIG AVORITES. Sent by mail for 43c. 


( to $20 per day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
$5 Address Geo. Stinson & Co., Portland. Maing 


CS Song Book and Catalogue of Odd Novelties free 
for stamp. C. QueEn, Stopeham, Mass. 











CARCE Goods.—Books Photos, &c. . Sample Catalogue 
S$ Paris Book Co., Chicage, Iu. “ - 





IGHT Scenes, 15 for 25c. 7for15c. Very spicy. W. 
N 81zeR, New Haven, Conn. oo 





Thieves’ Tavern, 
Fully described in Third Edition of ‘‘ Glimpses of 
Gotham.” Price by mail, 28c. Ricnarp K. Fox, Pub- 
lisher, 183 William st., N. ¥. 75,000 copies already sold. 





1 ied Dress-Gloves and Ties at Mark Mayxr’s 100 Fulton 
street, New York. 5 














AMUSEMENTS. 








Papiine Markham’s Boudoir 
Illustrated in FOUTLIGHT FAVORITES. Price 33c., 
by Mail. Ricuarp K. Fox, Publisher, 183 William street, 
N. Y The hanidsomest book in America. 





ARRY HILI.’S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billard 
H Parlors andi Shooting Galle y with Ball Room 
‘Restaurant attached, No. 22, .24 80 and 82 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Grosby Street. N. Y. Oven all 
the year round. Grand Sparring Match by -first-ciass 
protean, Male and Female, several times nightly. 
reat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
assing events of the hour and the topics of the men of 
ay. Grand Sacred Concert every Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces every week. 


Maiden ‘With a Muscle. 





all news stands. 


[he Bank Clerk’s Night Out. ' 
With full page illustration ano told in’s sensational 
style in that wonderful book; GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 
For sale everywhere. 75,000 copies of tho book alread 
an'd. At all news depots, or by mail, 2&. 





] OUGHERTY’S Sporting Saloon, Free and Eas 
South Fifth Avenue, bet. Houston and 





leecker. 
Segars supplied. Admission Frex. 


1 
+i Iliustrated in 3rd edition ** Glimpses of Gotham” At 


Open every evening. The best Ales, Wines, Liquors and 


ANHOOD RESTORED.—A victim of early imprudence 
causing nervous debitity, premature decay,. etc 
huving tried in vain every known remedy.has discovered 
a simple means of self-cure, which he will send razz to 
his be = fomres. Address J. H. Rxxvus, 43 Chatham 

street, N. Y. 





he fi Bowe 
T = onanieht described by “An O14 Rounder,” in 
“GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM.” For sale‘by all newsdeal- 
ers. Price by mail. 28c. 


ERRORS OF YOUTH. 
Reeve free for the speedy cure of Seminal Weakness 
Lost Manhood and all disorders brought on by youth- 
tul indiscretions. Asure cure. Address, 
Davipson & Co., 
78 Nassau Street, New York. 


adies Who Want Money. 
Iltustrated in 3d edition of “ Glimpses of Gotham.’ 
Sent by mail for 28c., or at all booksellers’. 


F°. ht Favorites. : 

Now ready. ‘the only book of its kind ‘» America. 
Contains Portraits of all the Stage Celebrities 12 Costume. 
By Mail 338c. Riacnarp K. Fox, Publisher, New York. 














RESCRIPTION Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Seminal 
Weakness, Lost Manhood, Premature Debility, Ner- 
vousness, Despondency, and all disorders-broug ht on by in- 
discretion or excess. Any. d st has the ingredients. 
Dr. Jaques « Co., 130 W. Sixth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 





Carnival of Fun. 
Full-page illustration in ‘‘ Glimpses of Gotham ;”’ sold 
everywhere. 


jd ym of the sexual organs, recent or chronic, 
cured ‘without medicines. Use Allan’s Solubie Medi- 
cated Bougies, patented October, 1876. Send to J. C. 
ALLAN Co, P. O. box 1,533, or 83 John street, New York, 
for circniar. 


ancy Pictorial Printin 

sent to any part of the United States. Sampies and 
estimates furnished. Police Gazette Job Print, William 
and Spruce streets, New York. 


LLEN’S Brain Food.—Positively cures Nervous Debil- 
ity and all Weakness of Sexual Organs; price €1. All 
sts. Send for circular to 315 Ist Ave., New York. 


Ms Connolly in Enchantment. 
** Footlight Favorites” contains fine portrait of this 














. No. 61 | well-formed actress; by mail, 33c. 


wear Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 832 





The Blind Beggars’ Revel. 
Lilustrated in *'G 

sensational styie by an Old Rounder 
‘NEOGHEGAN'S New Summer Garden. 
J Kasy. No. .105 Bowery. 


Price by mail, 28e. 





Free and 


mission Free. 


[Talmage at the Dance Houses. 


iinpses of Gotnam,”’ and written in 


: wv Sparring and Wrestling 
every evening. Ales, Wines, Liquors and Segars. Ad- 





Broadway, New York. 
Yet Well Posted. 
Rend 28c. for the SLANG Dictionary, compiled by a 
well-known Detective. Ricnarp K. Fox, Pubtisher, New 
York. 


YEIDLITINE Seidlitz Powders are as pleasant as Lemon- 
ade, Scents each. Atall Drug Stores. Try one! 





‘arah Bernhardt’s Portrait 











calculated to add to an actress's attractions, nor was the 


| Print, 183 William st,, New York. 


Gotham,” by wail. 2c. 


uil-paye iliustration in 3d edition “ Glimpses of } ; 


taken expressly for “Footlight Favorites,” Sold by 
ali pews dealers. 
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THE CALL BOY. 
"A NECESSARY NUISANCE BEHIND THE SCENES—HERE, THERE, EVERYWHERE, AND VERY “FRESH” AT THAT.—Sex Pace 7. 





